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DRAMATIS PER £0 Þ AX; 


>) TE bs © 
ardias, palſelſed ne ms 


ack Amoroxs, a witty pay wy oe Jovs, generous and Wall | nator'd, but 
F ſo | oponker, given to Women, Sed Jilt,and has Ne Meme his Eſtate 
4 pon Maountfort. 


NN ann Are fer Leaking, and ka — i 


Old Merrith, Father>anthoneft Meethions, LE ET that 
privately pact Mirtilla i in a Boarding-School, and maintains her unknown 
to Sir Rowland Mr: Freeman. 


þ es 
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Nedd Bragg. alias Captain Bouncer, " infpaderit thing Dow 7 Pre infa- . 
Adaleplos, ors _ | 


Birth MN, M 
ut; We na 


Son in Company, and 


> Und being _ wn 
tf allowance. . 


Topo FR, Deputy of a Ward, a ſoftly ſneaking uxorious Ol A Br | 
nd to Lady IN and ridiculouſly fond of her. and. the Romp his - 


Dang hter. : Mr. Dogget. - 
g French . 


Monſieur Le 1 


lingzag, 

Fop,. ally bena ork F T'y ie. A nsof the 

—_— | | r. Bowen. . 
A-Singing ”—_ "Mr. Kirkban:, 
A Deting Maſter. Mr. Bowman. 
A Presbyterian Parſon. -. Mr. Pere. 

: wo M EN. Reg + 

Addleplat, A Lu y flaynting i imperious Lady; a wn” Stickler againſt 

"he tranor and always. railing at it, iy -of Politicks.— 


*9 
S: roddle; her Companion, a Papiſt and Grumbler. - Mrs. prox fps 
Miriille, The Orphan,” wwty, modeſt; and virtuous;kept privately at a-Board- 
ing School by Q:Merrizen, &tr cireſs of 2999 La _ Mey Bracegirdle. 
Xbſs Femy, Daughter to: Lady 
Ahiſs Molly, Daughter ©o Nicompoop—two tawdry hoyden ove pon rown Romps. 


of the grpos. may 7 Mrs Davis. 
Berty Jilalh, A- cunning nging wW toying, chattering 
Thema Town Jie, ke TE EE S him, and 
preaches ng —_— r intereſt. Mrs. Butler, 
Cj Teacher to - Mrs.Cory. : 
Tearſhift; Woman. to Lady ay ogg —— - Mrs, Ockore. 
Glo, EP YIRAN 5 IS \Mys, WK 
Go Nukgians; Guards, wards, Moby Bidrkonn ypd Attendance” 


The Scene CHELSET , by. the River. The tune 36, hours, 


ortune, a 
(RI in ey, Fate - Muſick. - 
PAY r. Hodſon. 


'Ts che Rig Honowable: 
* Charles” Lord Viſcount | 'Lanſdown, 


Count of the. Sg oman Empire,” Baron Glqnvile of $0 
mpton, fps Sega Renee, Eee wh”, AB of. We of 
Foax.cy.' and Governour ofthe Royal: Cittadel and Town 


of Pens. 


HO the Favour my generous and worth 8 Friends. have done me 
in pindicating thi}C'0O ME D'7 "uparnft the riditulows Malice 
of a prejudic 4 Party be very cnfloabe, and 7 ought to bt *ex- 
ton well [pied with "my preſent 00d Fortune, Jet i wot my 
| er yk am ng py to tay it to: your \Pect ; "and by" yoir 
| "noble Padinegs, ſecure the Credit "| 
pane ated pag in the © velllivg,) as the "Apptabfe of” the Innparchil, | 
Fudaczoue, bave a or ons in the Preſentation: | 

The CharaSer Jour Lordfhir legves 4m0n ff »t1 Perſon; of Honour oat 
Worth, has euronr ay'd bd [Ambition to "aſpire 10 thi hanionr"; "2x6 ths 
the 73;lb which r. banibly "Didicate t0"ydk,” bgs"#or" mnevit en nough +6 "Ye 
fend te from beihg thought ts yrs, "'3e t the ditions Deſire und" Zeal 
LE es to Gp pata your ati Pr fo my Oratiriae NAA Jour a (abun our 


h 

G7 "3 Le ak thas 

 yogr Eyes with , an Enco- 
_ EET or Skill enough to 
Foopes you eabic in mmon Modeſty, and admir'd He- 
mility I'm ſure would ap = we could, *' : 

The Loh rical Part then of « Dedication, which 7 confe FT canner Pa 
ſear to think og here, becauſe I know it would be juſt in a manner 


ic is of what can I ſay in your Praiſe. that onr little HWorlk 
re #ot al eady know, your Early Courage and Bravery of Soul, has 


made its Courſe like the Sun, and in relation to Europe, has almoſt £x- 
rended it ſelf as far, eſpecialy where Honour was to be got, or any glorious 
Aition was going forward 3, an a« 1 gant th impoſſible for auy 4 


* , , 


your Virtues 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory: 


to give 4 better accommt of the þ RI Vienna or Buda then your ſelf, 
you omitting.no Enterpriſe that el tr ſignalizt your. Churage, or ati 
your Curioſity ſo" tis as obviow to the World, that the Great Leopaldus by 
the glorious Spread Eagle, ſo rojally beftowed and nobly added" to your 


Houſbold Coat, ſufficiently geve « Teſtimony that wothiilg but extraordinary 


Worth could be capable of gaining ſuch' an Honoar.. ©- 

This my Lord u. ſo poor «; Diminution of ſo extenfine « | Merit, \that 
Fm afraid I ſhall rather be accuſed of Injuſftice than Flattery : for ſaying 
any thing in your Praiſe could not be done without ſaying much more than 
this, eſpecially ſhonld T conſider like a right Author, that the Muſes are «s 
much oblig'd tv you for your generow Intouragement and Protettiog, as.yaur 
Country # for Loyalty, Love and Reſolution. WIE 

To be Patron both of Arts and Arms is « Tutle my. Lord worthy of 
30u, and which the Attions of your Life daily demonſtrate, that you «will 
more and more deſerve, for whilſt the Sons of Mars admire your Expe- 
rience.in War, «nd the Sous of Apollo your acguirements. of Hit «nd 
Jute as, no. Name can appear fairer iti the Book of Fame, nor no Horth 

ther deſerve to have a Subſcription there. - th 

And 4s T cannot, my Notle Lord, but think it very reaſanable for ex- 
traordinary Perſons to be rewarded with Bleſſings 4s extreorainary; ſe. 7 
cannot enough exprefi. my heartsceutite Foy, that the very Beſt that Hea- 
ven can beſtow i lately fallen_upox you, in. the poſſeſſion of ſo much Vertue 
«nd Beatty, which to ber laſting Fame is ſo gloriouſly exalted, that even 
Sacred Majeſty, onr never enough Renown'd Royall Miſtreſs ( thaw whom 
none is more Learn'd in the Eternal Volumes of Goodneſs, ) © full of her 
Aplanſe, and thit this extreemeſt Heppinef which now you poſſef, mey 
xn os he Days. and Nights to al Eternity #«_ the unfeign'd ana real 


wiſb | 
My LO RD... | PAR 

"Your Lordſhips moſt hiimble © ©» 

| arid moſt Devored® > 7 0s 
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F I were now half fluſtred with Drinking, and deſign'd. to-be 
Y - maliciousas ſome of my: back. Friends were:the, firit day, this 
» Play: was Atted, 1.could make as ridicutousa defariptipngtabeis - 
Bebaviour/in'the Pity, as my |Comick-Charattcrs make of others 
npon'the Stage 3 but prejudice raking: nocftet,and lowning my: (elf 
ſober, reſolve to.delift.from-any Afts'of Hoftility in that kind ; 'and 
could” wiſh that my hiſſing Antagoniſts of the Nimble Craft. had as 
ipgeniouſly borne a.liztls:comiral [Diverſion where,noReflezion, was 
fingnlar,& whicb my courtelic & good nature xook/ſuch canenotire axe | 
pole in any pazticular perſon, rather than by a noifie exploding of what 
the Judges of W it-allow:deſerv'd it-not, do themſclves that Jnjurs 
which I never-intended, , by. rendring-themfſclves fit to be laugh'd at, 
for ſeeming to be netled at what they. might; zealonably; fiode, af they . 
had beem-plcaſed to conſider is, could never give them aceaion, x, . 
. . I confeſs, ifwhat has been: malitioufly: cold tor fome;Pexions of | 
Hogour-( Judges: of Senſe and Gratitude )to:whom: I've the bappiy 
nef5 to-be known, were:true,wiz. That:L:liv'd at a Boarding School ' 
near: Londonall laſt Summer; and in return afitheir-boſpitable Civility, - 
writ this Play;nogratefully tq expoſe:'erm;'Þ ebuld:nordefend my; felt 
from being really as guilty as they: muſt marurillyxhink.me; but my 
- Stars'wereſohappy togive an.0 ſatisfyingrheſcnoble perions. : - 
$0. the contrary before the Play, wazatted ;: 4nd T now think ic-reaſon; 
able roi inform the Reader, and the Town' in general; that I,neyer was 
ig'd moreithanfos common Courtehes:(x poſſent .); to: any,of !em, 
whiclt Þtnay fairly fayI bevg <qually. rerurh'dy and; widhour:Rer 
flexion upon their Hauſe keeping; inſpiteofRevolnioas,have always - 
been-fo-lucky ndt « ro have the neceſſity}of being; troubleſome ta 
them for ;maintenancey ioraccept af any Colurteſy,uhich. could not, 
Or did nor, return. V &LD3 A W BY 10 LE 2voract 216; 
And tho after the poor andenvious Injury,of endeayouring-to-ex-- 
plode a thing right or wrong3\$Kvbgntro be. proud-dFmy, Conqueſt: 
. Which has dotie*me'the favour of thewing\nor-volythe:power; but - 
number of my Friends, and torally ar rheir own Weapon routed my E-:. 
nemics, yet will I gor expoſe my felf by an unneceffary boaſt; nor-. 
ſide with them ia their opinion chat this Comedy was writen pur- 
poſcly to refte4 on a particular Famuly co whom Lhad a prejudice, o = 
| utterly: . 


\ 


PREFACE: 
' Futterly difown for.had ted me, I might 
Leeurle dilvonogy Wh ing: hed leet ns Tait 


to be exaſperated, which I'm ſure my Comedy has not done, all the 
Socnes being geberalyand no CharaQter nor Dreis ſhewn particularly ; 
| Hor cannny Poet be blam'd:for ſhewing this 1:ew tumour of a Schogl, 
 0ur Senare Houle; nav the Cliurch, have been comeiitedto 
« faffer theniſclves to-bexh@ShbjeRt of our Comical 'Diverſions;/and as 
to the painred'Sccne which tome: cavil ar, itim: ghrhaie been 7ork as 
well eh, if the Beatty bf the Phace bad not:given me occaſion to 
fix th 

Dig nowrohew' that even ourlittle Raile +4 in Pls ys, tho intend- 

ed meerly-for mirth only, yet have power:to difturd van ebs deed 
-Woinen of the greateft' Senſe; who dreibyalsd by _ oe who 
- miſcheivouſly -relolve to place the'Reflexion'upon the wrong per. 
- Cong, 1 it has been to my 'atmazement told! me, chat ſomeWords ia the 
* begirmitg , refle& upon'arertain noble perſon 


- an "all rhix's-faered I'am and ever was: 1ſo'far 
: Hows Tee 
thit Por fotry from my 


6nz opdotn 'theleaſt unmanner'd:Injuty inthat kind, 

| for his Misformne'; andifithey. youus 

to conſider of the tire when this Play was written, being) in Jwne daſt, 

- they will Ar ark blefor we wars. x alt hankind; oo. be the 

SubjeA amp br Songs 47} nes 'of Que 
lit _ corton Rong | | 


{A826 | _ hack is fo! well Crows; 
nets ve'no apex wi relation, muſt \acknowledge m 

oh [ 's borkro he Picea and Shrers for drefling ito 
EX in oa Rors\ia their: extraordinary 

4 as Conjedyytho good, leſſens.ib ſelf tothe Reader 
Een oe nn 
moderate mth an athave:fa.generally 
appear'd tay" Friends, I-ſfhaM beg keave to make:uſe.ofa Couplet ofthe 
lace famous Earl of Rocheſter, and ſay 0116191 (20h bibs a 


"KF G1- PHAFU $5407 10 TTOU}T) on: prot XA {9316 cuban 
pil ' iZf{balb: ſore few few whom. donpit 2b by 

Wit -Wpyecempfnſe Tun thn Col, ems, 

x ii! 6 RE". 

ox Teo vialtt 3c 6! Yiak: 10 "$3 (X21 { Hive 39 26 ee3monA 

"1159 2. NA i 2R —_ 1) eur 3503 nfm. wat AH: ws 9631 


at 29.1099 8, ay 1 Aos 07 yt RE IT n&qs to 3-21 crylaler 
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' Her,Hif beyond applauſe heimuſt 


raTr 


| = T BY W225 2 
\\13P R/OLi'Q:G.T Ef, 
FF 7 Hen Critcks come refer tb am 4 phag 
- What Wit wn pl 1: ofogue can excuſe 2 me 


| - "Tis vain endeavour to n | : 

Of ſuch inveterate farce.j ie \CYESZ 
Poor harmleſs Plays can draw. a. hate. | 
As if "were - Revolution of a'State: | 


And with ſuch lorcegoasetteries. are, a 
As if you took the Stage for Mons, betieg' 0 * 


If in a character a. Fool we ſhew, - 
"Tis ten to one it angers ſome Town Bean - 


Or. if ſome boyſt'rous Females Rampant Tricks 
. dtalks "4 ratt , 


That Cuckolds\Rusbanids,:and-talks P 

As Lees part Rn ragnnalt 29s oy 
Some Stickler in the Ladies Houſe, -. 
Tho? no RefleQtion is intended-here, 


And I dare ſwear the Poct ne"re was there. 
on if we ſhew vighnr ym of a School | 
ending none, Still ſome will play.the Fool - - 
Some dancing Critick, indeſple; efipy 485 
Shall ſwear, we do it to offend. his K | 
Ang raſhly his dull City frjend poſſgls, | | 
That our Romps here—are meant bg Babes of Grace © 
Tho? alt true Judges no RefleRion find, © OOO 2 
And nothing but diverſion is deſign'd. * 


The Poet thinks then, finding that this is true; - © SAS. By 


Implores th*abſtance of-the generous few, 
Aſuring them they ſhall diverted.be - 
If the Malecontents will let 'emm-hear and ſee -. 
You all can judge of Plays as well as they . k 
Party-as Wiſe, ang ſure. pretend we may. , ... c | 
To be.as ſtrong to& at this time. of day. .. s 
Thus low then he addreſſes to you all, | | 
Your favour can his-doom-profcrib recall 6 
And "tis by you that he muſt Nand'or fall. 
He has done nothing h:re to qakeTon 0 
No Ow 6 oes expoſe, ... © 0 | 
But oaly harmleſs'Comick:humoyr hows... - '* 

tad Ladieto i ia E 36 | 
He.ſays,.he would not, nor he dares not wrong *em 
There are no Romps nor: rampant/Wives amopg %em, 
Nor;Jilts z yet in ſome hole ſhould there be ons +" 


That, wi Eft pple hell pe own, 


A Clap would now more peraitiquy.b' from her: - 


, 
\. a * 4 


—_— 


—"EPILOGUE: - 
By Mr. Mountfbrd andMes. Butler. 


Butl. Je brar me X45, Mountforg, back, . 
D Dye know what 1 ang ry. ene ; 99 ANTIND 7 * 7 « 
Movnt. Tes play d «Cratk  * Bal. A Crick, whats that 1) \ Ly ' 


Mount. P:ſb, leave yor: bantring ng 7 4 WW 
Pm ſure you ce / or yboay RY. enough, TBVS3S 7, 
Butl.. Nor T, anleſ«* tis thoſe that hurt "rich Heirs © 
At Covent-Gardcn Chierch at Morxin Prayers. + {9 00/391Gy 21 
. Mount. :rayers Child, no, no; ph Fob bred Cracks nre pray; 
Their Talem's: exercis'd another way. > 
- Tu ſbort thou hat abus'd a Generation 2 


Aa 
= 
- 
£ N 


Of female Vipers in a common Station,” ©- 
Butl. Toat #s I have abu;'d Sir, half the Nation. - ff eroded 

- Nay ſome perbaps that take the thing th heart, © F rinnk Foes bewitch'd to aft the part. 
Mount, Prey what bave you dine hore" to ſhcww-their follies, RE. 

Than 1 have d ne texpoſe the Keeping ullirs ? 

"The Satyr in my part makes Equall Sport-as th Poet thinks, 
Botl. Ay the Devil take bim for'r, © - © 

When one ' Dutch Lover ina keeping wa '- 


Monnrt.” [s-'i- ſo faith ? 


© One month 1s better than a we 3 


Butl. -Yes, as make" em pay. g 5 | 
Mount. Well,” here are other things tro make amends, 
"Mirtilla's pare, wuft get him "Female friends. 
A rampent Wiſe i well expos'd to view, © 


Lind nat ill drawn @ Sneaking Cuckold too, © 


Butl. -7 cart imagine- where the IH os | 
7” canfmde no ſuth Euckeld bere by's' EQ) : © 
Mount. Yes fifty #n that Row Gaduooks: © 
Rich Golſmithi, Mercers, fart, Brewers, Bakers > - 
Butl. :4:4 what are theſe CPointing/to the Pat. 1, 
Mount. -Ob "thefe are Cackold-makers '7 oo 0900 ou l ark. pf, 
40 ore that Tribe ftill bear, preheminence, For youwft know thexe as wich difference 
Berwees-the Horner & the hen-peck'd dradge; | As between 4 Tipſt off & 4 Fhage. 
| But]. Well, theſe abuſive" Feſts will never do, The Audience bates cn ; 
Mount. That's « ſigne they're erue. ff '9 : 
| Butl. *Dſlife *rss enough rgery the Playhouſe down, 97 f Saber Spots. 
'LeC's part and mine abuſes balf the Tow. 100) ogg ny 
Moun. Good Saryr”s no abuſe, - Bull. Noe where the laſb us fel : Forza bs 
Faith Motnford thon'rt « Coxcomb : Mount. Tow're # Fils...) 
Burl, Made ſo bere, only:by a, 1 ects pet 5," © > T Pa 
Send bim bis part, I'll never play't agen. ©, [Throws away the Part, and Exir. 
Tha. af aagy = NO: bf of F « the” Houle 
s i 4 Trick, done, or I m a Chonſe, k © '# greetry penſion from the Houſe >, - 
o therefore on the Authors part appear, | Io fot excuſe for th Eaten NT ts 
Ard now Ifrom my Wife jo »« time can borrow, "Pl twinge ker—but T'l makeber ; 
Plays to morraw. | bill 


© 


.- Love foz Money: 

OR, THE, Ba 

BOARDINGSCHOOL 
ACT I. SCENE L. | 


\ Enter Young Merriton and Amorons. - 


Merr. W A, tz, ha, ha, thov art the pleaſant'ſt Fellow-— _ .. _-.. 
* Amor. Nay, prithee ſnſpend thy dimn'd criticall ,Cenſure 
till T have told thee the Plot, and then if thoulaugh'& at me ;; 
Arr, 1 ſhalt have cauſe, hah— SP 
Amor. No gad not unleſs ſtrength of Judgment, exquiſite Wit, - admirable 
Contrivance, and the reſt of the. noble Ingredients that qualifie a brain, for 
things extraordinary, can give cauſe. 6 | | 


| , 


Merr. Very well Sir, we ſhall judge of that preſently ; proceed. -. 
Amor. 'Art thou ſolid then ? is thy face ſer ? ” 
Merr, Not a line out of order, as gravedsa Country Vicar expounding at 
Catechize : When d*ye begin ? | | 
Amor. Thus then, I need not tell thee, to prolong the ſtory, the Extravagan- 
cies of my ungovernable Minority, thy ſelf always being a ſpectator of *tm, "tha? 
no friend to *em, norneed I expoſe. my own paſſionate Inclinations for chat 4 
delicious Creature Woman, whoſe ſweet dear bewitching Sex I ſtill cannot re-'" 
pent adoring, tho? it has been the utter ruin of my Fortunes,my dear Betty whom + 
I now live withal, charming me as fnuch in this my worft and loweſt Ebb, ag». 
when 1 was a Flntterer at'the Court with Coach and Six and panoy Eames "= 
Merr. Pritheo take my counſel Friend, and do not doze and flumber ore thy 
ruin : 1 lately came thon know'ſt from the Univerſity, and for ſelf ſatisfation. 
mult confeſs, a great part of my ſtudy there was Woman, that dear damn'd' 
tempting Sex as thou haſt call'd *em ; I made Remarks from Rules of Phyſiog- 
nomy, ſtudied CompleFians, knew whether Black or fair were true or. falſe, 
all Female Pinaces, and how much Love would-freight *em'; .cycn blinded my 
own with poriag on black . Eyes, to finde their ſubtile motions}, and for Noſes, 
I knew all Natorcs from thethigh Roman Arch, to the ſharp lictle turn-op Nofg 
that ſtands as if *twere ſet rh-face to hang'one's' Hat on. | 
Amor. Very well Sir, and what does your learned Worſhip infer from this ? 
Merr. Now 1 come to thee ; this $kill, amongſt the reft of that Soul-gaining 
tribe, has tanght mero obſer7e thy Berry, thydeareſt Charmer 'as thou fondly | 
callſt her, and tho* fond Jove myffls hey faults from thee, 1-can perceive, and 
plainly, -her jiltifh -AQtions; and muſt rake the freedom of a friend torell thee, 
' ſhe's falſe and does abuſe thy-Love. + 2 wo ATP a ED 
. Amor. Impoſlible! her gratitude would ſecure me from ſuch a biſcheſs, ifT, © ___ 
had no merit to-deferve her ; which begging excuſe of your ſeverity,” 1 ſhall vor” - / 3 
| B Fo 6 altogether / 


_- 


Cad; 


altogether believe Sir ; beſideyy, har beayty and aureabſ behapiour make ſuch a 
large impretton 09 oP] 4.4 L- pal Yang ynpaligrable, like Wing 
uncover'd to the Ju all Axury could wiftito pleaſe it. 


I look abroad, and'ſee the young, ſoft, fair, 
Then turn me round, and; finde ''em all in her. 

Aerr. Nay, if you are upon your Raptures I have done with you. | 

Apnor, Felidesy, have given, her frequently luſty ſums of gold the more to 
endzar her to me, aad'that Pm ſurceisthe Lovers beſt proofof his Aﬀeion. 

Akcrr. Yes faith, and the worſt of his- difcretion. 

Amor, Diſcretion ! why thou talk'| like a Shop-keeper weighing of ſcap ; a 
manager of ſenſe by drams and ounces ; Diſcretion is a ſpurious Brat begot be- 
tween ſolid Dulneſs and ſoptulticated Reaſon; a ſtaple Commodity for cheating 
- in Trade, upon the Royall Exchange a virtue in Country Graziers that would 
ſell Horſes or buy Sheep; the dull 'Companion of bol-tail'd - Chaplains newly 
- come from the College, for whom Diſcretion isas good. an. Epethite, as Cir- 
cumſpeQion is for one that ſquints 3 but amongſt the Beaux Eſprits and men cf 
ſenſe, is, was, and ever will be, the jeft of Converſation,and the ſcandal of 
good.Company. A 

"Arr. Handſomly trolW'd off faith ;- and this you ſtedfaſtly believe? 
* Amor. Moſt conſcientiouſly ; I have known your diſcreet perſon wear his 
Cravat three inches from his neck, wipe hisnoſe on his ſleeve, aG- the Mute in 
witty Company three hours together, cram himſelf with other Peoples. Jeſts. to 
vent *m dully as his,own at homayget his Cookmaid with Child in the Kitchin, 

Ferery night in the ParIour expound againſt Whoring,with a Pox-to.bim. 

Merr., But did" ſt thou eyer hear he ſettled three hundred ponnds a: year upon 
ker, as thou haſt on Zetry,? hah, Prithee was not that want of diſcretion ? wert 
that tot a Cully for. that? .. 

Amor. Not at all ; nodama him, a Cully is a dull ſenſeleſs Re:zue bubled agd 
trick'd_ out of his Eſtate, by ſubtlety. I can own my (elf an Extravagant, but no 
Cully ; what ſhe has I gave her as a quantum merit for her Love, & not through 
impoſition on her part ; ſhe did endear my generous Faculty, but cheated me of. 
nothing; and thereis as mnch difference. hetween Timon of Athens Generolity, 
and Sir, Timothy Baſbſops lavith Folly, as between the Courage-ofa brave Officer 
bred in a Camp and a ſneaking Captaim of a Country Militia. 

Merr. Well, well, but thou forget'ſt the Plot all this while. 

Amor. beg thy pardon : To gain then another Eſtate to make amends for 
whe have ſquander'd away, Betty and I, being newly return'd-from Flanders 

here ,wejnade ſhift to meltthe. laſt 20001. are involv'd in a Deſign, and ſuch: 
a*Qne, that were Nick Machiavel alive he'd beaſham'd of his Inſufficiencyy, and 
thou only, as my deareſt friend, I have thought fit. to truſt ia'c. | 

Atrr, Come on then, let's hear. x 

Amor. Thou ſhalt & what will make thee wonder,know then, that tho" I have 
lately brag 'd of my. own Abilities,”tis to thy Father that I. am.principally oblig'd. 


: 


* Merry. My Father ! prithee how ? 


"Avior, Thou haſt heard no doubr, of old Sir Kowland Rakebella rich Uncle I 
' have here in Chelſey. 
. Merry, Pox,ev'ry body has heard of him, there is not ſuch another drunken, 
rearing, wicked, debauch'd old Dog in the whole, Pariſh ; Lhear -he was 2 
LE: | or 
HIT: 
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for his life once for for making «way « ybung Orphan Heireſs to- whom, he was 
Guardian, whoſe . Eſtate he How-enj6ysof three tlionſand pounds a, year, 

Amor. He was fo, andbut for ſubornation of witneſſes, & maney, had .mount- 
ed for*t: well, he is rodomy hulineſs however, & inthis manner ; thy Father, 
to whom 1 am faith moſt infinittly. oblig*d, had it ſeems, ſuch a near acquain= 
tance with that young Orphan's deceaſed Parents, that he can give account of e- 
very paſſage between em, the very particulars of the Will;the molt remarkable 
Jewels lefr, and cach other thing of moment committed before their death to the 
charge of my confounded Uncle. © 

Merr. Very well Sir, and what of this ? | LEAST 

Amor. Why this will prodace the beR Plot in the world; for inftrutted by 
him who knowsalltheir concerns, it is contriv'd to dreſs ap.my Zertyas if ſhe 
came from the /ndits, to which place 'cis ſaid the other was kidnap%d, and top 
her upon my Uncle inſtead of theerne Orphan. , | 

Merr. Bat can my Fathergive any noted demonſtration ? 

Amor, To every point; & to ſubſtantially (for elſe *twere an empty Underta- 
king) that it-will put vhe old Hel-hound iato ſuch a fright, that he'll be glad to 
part witha good round Settlement to me, to ſecure the relt : what think'ſt thou ? 

Merr. Faith it looks with a good face I confeſs. _ 

Amor. -\ therefore have agreed to place her at a Boarding School that the 
bufineſs may look' rhe more grave: - | | 

Myr. Where I ſhall bethe better able to aſliſt thee, having an admirable 
inirigue of my cwn there. | | 

Amor. Haft thou ? gad that's rare, whatdgt a pretty Whore ? 

Merr. A Whore ! the Devils in thee thou think?*ſt all Women are of that ſort, 

Amor. That ſort, ay, & the beſt fort too ; that's an Article of my Creed faith... 

Herr. Thou art a lewd Fellow, and can'ſt not relliſh an Iatrizue of honour. 

Armor. Not well ſaith, tho? I had lately like to haye engag d in ſych a wy 
witha pretty young Tir ſincc I came over, & in that very Schoal thou talk'It o 
too, had not thy wiſe Father, who gad [ believe has ſtudied my Conftication, di- 
verted me to purſae this Plot upon my Uncle; & faith 1 confeſs I was willing 6 
nough to leave it off, for an [nirigne of honour. is in my ſenſe juſt like a tedious 
Fox chaſe, a man is fore'd to ride a Jong dirty race out of the way for a parchaſe 
neither worth his time nor his trouble; however lit be thy good Genins foronce, 
& propheſiethou ſhalt proſper : for if Wit,Poegry, Muſick, all the noble Qyali- 
ries that buildup true perfection in a nag-are capable of winning her, ſhe's thine. 

AMerr. Oh Sir,no flattery to your friead-; yer I muſt own, tho Poatry bea drug 
to the dull part of the unthinking World, it is to her @ Jewel worth her prizing ; 
ſhe's skill'd in Books friend, a. rarity is Women, eſpecially bred in a Boarding 
School ; ſhe has all her Sexes graces withont their frailty, ModeRy without their 
AﬀeRarion, wit without their Miſchief, & Love without their Levity ; then for 
Beauty, ſhe has enough to make a Man an- Atheiſhy believing titere-could bs no 
greater Heaven: ; | 4 gs. 

Amer. Now who's in Rapture'?'” |»; tf $ EH. 

Merr. Oh ?tis impoſſible 1 ſhould avoid it wheryſhg's the Subjet. 

Amor. How now, who have we here ? | js | 
Enter Le Prate, ſinging and adjuſting bimſelf fantaſtic ally. 

Le -Prate ſongs. ] Dans nous Bois: Silvandre E{cria, CER, aa \ 
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'- " Merr.. A pox on him, 1 know himalready by his damn'd tone ; tis ane Mon- 
ſieur le Prare, a ſinging,dancing, talking fluttering er > a Fellow whoſe chicf 
diſcourſe is always 'in bragging of the mighty Actions of the French King, for 
which ke is loudly cry*d up by all that party : he's a great [atriguer teo,but then 
*tis the Freneh way, that is,he never drings it to-any effe&; but above all, ſuch an 
eternall Tongue pad, that the clack on*tnever ceaſes, no not inhivleep; inſhort, 
he's a right Frenchman in ks niceſt quality ; & now am I wiſhing for Moroſe's 
Nightcaps only to defend my Ears againſt him, for I ſee he has us in the Wind: 
Amor. Gad have but patience, and thou ſhalt hear-me gabble with bim.;z 
I have as good a knack at bauling as he. 
Merr. So, I am likely to be well entertain'd. 

- Le Frat. ThoYl, loll, loll-—Ah Meſfres come vous portezvons, Well let me 
never be appee in de poſlefſion of de fair Angel dat I adore, if I have nota bin fick 
for the ſight of my dear Monfieur Merriton,heis de lifede ſoule of Converſation, 
a. bon Companee, all de reſt dat-I meet are dull efford;#iat,Scoundrels,not fir for 
a man of parts to ſprinkle the dew of Wit upon. 1 tell you vat, I juſt now came 
from London from de, how you call it, de houſe of de Parlement,de place vere de 
' -  greata people make a deLaw,&deGoſpel too begar 1 tink,juſt by de great Shurſh 
yonder, & dere de firſt ting I hear vas a dam Raſcal Slovyen out at de Elbow talk 
politique & ſettling de Nation vid anoder Blockhead who ſware ſo loud dat de 
ver wind of de oath blew off a reverend Biſhops hat begar dat vas going to ſerve 
his Conntry in de oder houſe, den after when I came into de great Hall below, 
dercone confounded Lawyer tcize me two whole hour vid ſimple ſtory leſſening 


de vaſt & immortal glory of de great& renown'd Monarch of France begar, —A 
plague wat Converſation is dis ? what ſon of whore dere be in de world, hah - 


deer *Merritov ? hah Monſieur, vat you -tink, hah ? 

Amor; Why gad for my part 1 think the Lawyer was in the right, and that. 
your great and monſtrous Monarch that you talk of, will be. par'd lefs, and 
brought into ſhape very ſhortly. 
© Lex Frat: Zoon, vat you fay le' grand Roy de Frarxce par*d leſs ? how you 
fhean Monſieur ? vat is pare lefs ? Zoon-I no underſtand you. 

Aerr. So, the Wind riſes, now for the ſtorm. 

"Amor. Shid mauld, Monſieur, ſome of the brood of old Engliſh Harry the 
Fifth are yet alive, who unable to bear Inſolences ſo diſgraceful to their ancient 
glory, ſhall unite rogether, and «fight, baffle, rout and confound — 

Le Prat. The great Monarch" of France ? [ haſtily. 

Amor. Lop off his fluttering' pride and iN got grandeur, and pare him for 
their uſe like a Cork for a botrle. : | 

Le Prat. Who, the great Monarch of France ? [. fiercely, 

Amor. 1 fee him tumbling alrcady; he's going with a Vengeance, loſt, ir- 
recoverably gone. | | 

Le Prat. 'Zoon who, the great Monarch of France ? [ more fiercely, 


Amor. The great Monarch of France? Ay the great Monarch of France. What 4 


a pox U'ye take him for a Devil, and think that no body car cops with him, ? 

Le Prat. Yes begar,you will find himtoo grand a Devil for you to conjure, ha, 
ha, ha. Le grand Roy de Frence going down, it make a me ſmile; but you Engliſh 
have ſuch fine faculty of bragging, dere is no Nation under the Sun;dat compare 
with your true Engliſhmen; fordat the French -ſgeer, and make grimace,the <1 | 

| |  belch, 


an 


EO 
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- brag, &do noting begar,ha, ha, ha, my dear Monſieur Merrion, vat ſay you ? 
2 t ; . IL 

why 7 dry Mit od faith nothing nor I Sir ; I think you have aid e- 
nough for ns borth-* * | " : 

Amor. Ha, ha, ha, ha. ps | 

Le Praz. You laugh, ver good, you have ver good diverſion z you tinke this 
grand Diable as you call him 15 going down too 3 bot vat if Þ tell you he is ra- 
ther coming vp, up'here into your Country, and vat if he britig one hundred 
towſand little Devil with huge long horn to butt at you, vat den, vat den.” ” 

£mo. Why then we?ll cull an Army of Cuckolds out of the City to butt at 
him agen, we have as many horns as he or elſe the Devil's inc. | 

Le Prat. Very well, do, do, abuſe the City, do, anger 'em, & make %ra keep 
uptheir Wives, and call in the money they've lent, make dem refuſe to raiſe 
the Regiments they promis'd, do. | Pos 

Amor.” No faith, Pm reſolved to ſpeak well of *em;' in certainhope that thofe 
very. Regiments ſhall be the firſt to rouze your great 'French Dragon out of bis 
den ; they*r all ſwinging Warriours, I tell you that beſides. wn 

Le Prat. Beſides ? but hark ye, but hark ye. 

Amor. Nay nay, hark you, 1 ſay there is another ſtratagem. 

Le Prat. Zoon hear a me ſpeak;' morbleaw hear a me ſpeak, I ſay dat=— 

Amor, 1 ſay that the Common Council of London bave within this two days 
made an order.— | 


Le Prat. I ſay that de policy of France have thought fir [ ſpeaking both together. - 


Merr. $o,fo,hallooe,hallooe,ten Crowns to one on the French Tarrier.[ 4part. 
Amor. Politically, judiciouſly, wiſely for. the ſafety of the people: 

Le Frat. Zoon will you not give me leave ? I tell you dat de beſt — 
Amor. Tell me nothing, the beſt at a ſtratagem in the whole YVorld is— 
Le Prat. Is the French King, begar, there 1 got before you. - 


Anor. The French King, a pox, we ſhall ſtarve him in one ſix months longer, . 
the loſs of his Wine Trade has almoſt broke his heart already, that one Law has 


undone him, : 

Le Prat. Yes begar, juſt as much as deother Law for ſelling Wine at ſixpence 
de quart did the Vintners, morblean he know ver well how mnch you Engliſh 
care for de Law, or de Goſpel cither : on my Confienſe was particularly de- 
ſign'd by Providence to confront & rally the Vices of your Country : I perceive 
every day ſo many filthy Crime, fulſome follies, damd Extravagance, & ungene- 
rous Attion,that dear Merriton I cannot forbear telling thee as my boſome-Friend, 
that I cannot help being extreamly fatigu'd & diſturb'd & am begar eternally— 

Merr. Eternally prating, a pox take thee, and Iam theunlucky Dbg doom'd 
to be worried, —buz—in ſhort, Amorows and T have Tome bufinefs together,there- 
fore prithee let me beg thee to be fo ctvil as to leave ns. EY 

Le Frat. Leave us, dat is vcry fine, dere be a touch now of rightEngliſh breed- 
ing, they never diſtinguiſh a man of patts frbm' the naſty Vulgar; foh | hate ill 


manners like a Toad, bur times wilt turn, the Frezch are coming U'ye hear, that's * 


my comfort : five hundred Sail, & a thouſand Fireſhips, they're coming ma foy. 


Mere. Well, get thee gone 6 let 'em come and be datan'd.” {© Rent. & Exe. - 


Le Prat, Athouſand Fireſhips, Zoon there will be a blaze. 
Herr, Prithee oblige us an! g9——Dear Ze'Prate be fo cif. 


+» 


ſtrut, the German huff;the Danes tope,G& the Engl1men only brag; 


Amor.- 


- Amor. The Rogue has made me ſweat like a Holes in the 8. [ aſide. 
Le Prat. Why then all Raillery apart morbleau 1 cannot be cava if 1 would 
not ſtir one foot, ſrom dis place, for Pic appointed Mulick this inſtatit to meer 
me hefe to ſerenade a Lady that lodges juft chere at the corner of that houſe 
-ah, and ſec here they come Meflires ſortbein venu. | , 


Emer Muſuians. | 

Amor, This Lady he ſpeaks of is-my Berty, that window there belongs to her 
Apartment, ſhe has told me indeed of a fidling Fool that often addreſſed him. 
ſelf this way, and now 1 find "tis this Coxcomb. | 

Merr. Art thou not. jealous ? | 

Amor. What of ſuch a thing ? prithee have a better opinion of me and her . 
too ;, I'm ſatisfied ſhe knows him for a Fool. | | 

Merr. And perhaps likes him the better 5 Women he v© {trangeAppetites,a man 
of ſenſe,as a good ſtanding diſh,may go down a little «. {1 but aFool is generally 
their beloy*d ſecond courſe & deſert, Traſh & Trompe: y. ©} ſits rheir longing. 

Amor. To convince thee of the contrary in her, itep | L- Prate # inftrufting 


ahde here & thou ſhalt ſee how ſhe'll uſe him. rhe Mefck. | 
Merr. Withall my heart,for I confeſs 1 am yet an Infidel. (459 vie raimmiche 
L 327g the Fro: h 
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A*® ſoon as day began to peep 
' And lutle rwwikling ftars witharew, 
Begar me cou'd no longer ſleep, 
Dear charming Devil for you 1; 
But from my weary tumbled Bed 
Auſt carly rouze my penſive head, 
Hy paſſion to purſue, 
To come with Fiddle, Songs and Voce, 
To bid good morr, to your bright Eycs 
* Ale love ſo much morbleax. 
8 Second: movement 
With fating wp late at your Window or Gate, 
With bowling aud ſquawlirg I'm grown a meer Cat, 
And all that your grace I may win: 
T ſcratch and I purr at your cruel heart's door, 
And mem, mem. mew, to come 11. 
| © _- 
Sometime that rely Witch deſpair 
Make me beljeve you frown 
- nd tempt me which us ver ſevere, 
0 ſelf or drown. 
Fuchs = dare with Rival ſight, 
And watch yaur door whole Winter right, - 


Yet me ro care to ſwing. . 


Beghr 59 de better Ting. "ap REL 


L270: 
Enter Oyley. 

Le Prat. Ob tee the bas. ſent. far me: Tres bumble &rviture ſfireet Mi- 
ſtreſs O [Combs bis Pernke, &c. 

Oyley. Sir, my Lady wonders you are. not aſhamed ro-make this noiſe to di- 
Hark the neighbours; ſhe bid me tell yoy-too, that ſhe admires you ſhould think 

el yr ding. and pipin og Houle win aLady of her Beauty and Quality ; 
fo firſt deſiring a Ceſſation of Cat-gnts, ſhe implores your abſence. ——The Fook 
has been here twice 4 Ping without 2 penny of money in's Pookeg which can 
aſſure hin will not take has [ Exit, 

Le Prat. Not fidlingand pipingwin + Lady ? A plague of your damn*d Eng- 
liſh Brutality : Zoon there 1s no other way in Fraxce to win de Lady, but dat; # 
Lady there, ſhall as ſoon take a Gentleman with a good Pipe as 2 good Patrimo- 
ny ; but here, noting will do-but money, money, a plague-take. her. Gazoone I 
mult get ſome and preſent: her, for I love her damnably, and I ſee dere isno - 


oder way 4 along Meſlices, , [Ex. Le Prate and Muſick. 
Amor. Now, did not I tell thee how hel uſe him ; þ know ſhe hates all Man 
kind but me. 


MAtrr. Still I fay-be wary, for according to the Poet 
Show me man of ſenſe in all the Roll 
That: ſome one Woman has not made 4 Fool. 
Here ſhe comes, my Company will be of no uſe now; beſides, Fve'a,Bullet hon z 
writeto my own dear Angel. Adieu. | [Exit Merriton. . 
Enter Jiltall and -Oyley ; Amorous runs and embraces ber, 

Amor. My deareſt" Comfort / 

Filt. My Jewel—My dear Fackey, why did you riſe: ſo-carly thts morning,” 
Sirrah, hah? 

Amor. 1 had: buſineſs Child ; but Lhave: been. laughing this- half hour at Mrs. . 
Oyley's meſſage to that ſerenading French Puppy : ah my ſweet life, every hour-: 
brings me more and more into my- Debt: 

Filt. And ſo ye dear Rogue you have been Eveſ-dropping, have you ? Indeed + 
Fackey I won't allow that - what can't your Miſtreſs have a ſpare Gallant to her - 
ſclf a little, but you muſt be peeping,you little pretty honey dear dog you ? 

1E 

Oyley. Now is there ſomething to be got out of him I'm fre, by this fond- 
neſs ;—ah wit of Man, where art'thou ? [aſide + | 

Amor. Would 1 had never ſeen i it, for Iam grown, ſo. jealous o'th ſudden, . s 
and my heartdoes ſo-ſwell 3 go, go, get ye gone, I dont love. ye, you ſhaut kiſs -- 
me; no-more, you have got a French Flapdraggon. now. .: 

File, Pl-fit you as wall anon at night, for Flitye your hands tothe Bed-poſts ;, 
when you are aſleep Pm reſoly'd you ſkall play nomore gricks with me. 

Amor. Nor you ſhant wake me no more if yougo to that, when tag Q=+- : 
ver-me, pretending to put out. the Candle,  - * 

Jiltal.. Do you hear Oyley, did'you ever hear ſuch a-confident lcele de: r hony x | 
lying Rogue, there'sfor you Sirrah. Lg # bims.... 

Amor. And there's for you Huſly, and that; Wo. that, [ Fling i Gloves, 
Mys- Oyley, pray ſtand by a little and ſee fair. Play, and you ſhall fe bow Pll-: 
maul her, I'll ſmother her immediately. 

Filtal. Os, a” Truce, a Truce, Ill play no more, but: I'll pumniell + 

Ni 
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(8) > 
Night Sirrah, you ſhan*t-think to-carry*t off thus, you. ſhant, yon dear, dear, 
dear,fweer damn'd Dog you. _ © * [ Claps bis. Cheeks and Kiſſes him. 
"Obey: Ah ſweet” damn'd Cunning, how I Love thee, *this muſt be upon ſome 
mighty Matter, for"this is better ated then ordinary. | [ 4fide.* 
- Tiltal. But teaving off fooling, for Pm ſo fond of this Puppy,thar I can ſcarce 
mind any. other Buſineſs ;3'how goes our Plot, Facky, . when is this niſty Uncle: 
of thine to befleecU, when/am 1 to at the Indian ciref, and take my Voyage 
from Bantam, ah*you dear little Pimp you. 
Amor. What, you expect a new Addition to your Settlement, do you Hufſy, 
but PII prevent thoſe vain Hopes, I will Black Eyes, for I wont tell 2 Word. 
* Filtal, Chooſe Churl, you ſhant Kiſs the Honny»Mole upon my Duddy this 
Month then I'm refolyd. 
Amor. Ah dear, Dear Mole, come I will, I will tell rather then be puniſht'ſo, 
Pll diſcover any thing. | 
© Filtal. Quickly then, for if.once 1 ſwear, begin and ſerionſly. 
Amor. Why then, in good earneſt you are to goto your newLodgings to night. 
"iFiltal. At the Boarding School. | | 

Amor. The ſameT have agreed with the Governeſs, & have alſo found out a 
Roguiſh Lawyer of my Acquaintance with a 'Conſcience& Confidence ſuitable to 
the Buſineſs, who 2s to be ready to begin the Proceſs ; we'have got a- Sun-burnt 
Sailcr or two likewiſe to ſwear he was hir'd to carry her over and-pnt the better 

face ypon the Matter. A | 

Filed. And Pilwarrant you for a&ing my part, give me but my Cueand you 
ſhall ſee me-do it like any Player. 

Amor, It I ſhonld get athouſand Ponnds a Year by this Trick now would not 
you want a Croſhet of Diamonds, a Neck-lace of Pearl, nor.no ſuch Tritfle, 
hah, for find you will take pains and a& your part very dilligently. 

'Filtal. Indeed my dear Fweet prerty Puppy-face, not for that, but only becauſe 
Child I know a thonfind Goinnys wanld do thee good, thon knows ny dear dog, 

] was never fond of Money, beſides Jatky have Crofhet:& Neck-lace already, 1 
confeſs Love if 1 had a pair of Pendants as my-Lord Keepwells Miſtreſs has. 
*Oyley: Oh, now "tis ont. - [ nſtde.. | 

Jil, 1 Think'tiey would become me as well,but my Sweet Honey. Sugar 
Cand y Rogue, 1 can bs contented without, Il ask nothing Deareſt. | 

| | 4:6 [- Strokes and Kiſſes bim. 

Oplcy Findly aQted I ſwear, ah, whetc*s the -wit of a Man now; I fay ſtill, 

*there's nor 2 ſtroke of that ſoft hand butwill coſt him fifty Guinnys. [aſide. 
"Amor. Thou needſtnot'ask, ' that mayſt command'foabfclutely, Fletell thee 
morg when I palleſvit, in the mean, time'beſureto get ready againſt Seven in 
tif Evening to tak=Coath, Tiepopet on my Difuiſe ant finde'out my Uncle, 
who is either damning himſelf at the Magpy-Tevern, orat ny Ldy Addlcplors 
juſt by it, there'PFle break tlie matter t& hi, ad dear Fortune ſtand but propi- 
riousnow, and then my iwect pretty charming Black'Fyes, and will Live and 
Lavgb, and Love ro perperoſty.. oo 000 FExit Amor... .. 
itt, Andif thou failſt in it, thou ſhalt be ſerv'd/juſt asthe'Moii p-leſs Moun- 
fieur was before thee : Gyley, how doſt thou like my matizging of this fond Puppy. 
Orlty.” Troth Madzm FE have been admiring ou, and think: you have play 


2 berter Scene than ts to be ſeen upon the Stage, but pray give me leave to ask - 
' | . | - you 
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a octies;do you dt lors Me Amorons at all ?- | 
Tilt. No Faizh not I, but Iove his Money which 1 finde this Plot is Ii 
tbring— he has already ſettled three hundred Pounds a.yar” upon mje;-I hive 


"that well enough. 


Oyley. And yet you call him Dear, and Sweet and Honey. 

Filt. Words, words only—meer Springs to catch Woodcocks ; I never call 
a Fellow Dear & Sweet, and Honey, but I think him a is Do a Cully,& a Raſcal. 

Oyley. If you think fo ill of him whois a witty man whoſe only fauleis- 
toe much fondneſs, how will you entertain the impertinent Frenchman that I 
know intends you another viſit. 

File. Why if he comes with mony you ſhall admit him ; Love for money 
ever While you live wench. _ 

Oyley. What, that nauſeous chattering Fool ? | 

File, Ay, ay, any Foolin Europe that has money, learn this of me, 28 4 thy that 
firſt debauch us, doit for their own pleaſure without any conlideration of our 
Ruine; ſo we that are debauch'd ought to value no Merit equall toour Intereſt: 
If a Fool comes larded with Gninnys, anda Wit empty, the Fool is like tos be 
preferr?d for all the tothers Tropes and Figures, beſides a Wit plays cantioully, 
and-upon the ſquare, when a Fool ſets deep without ITIUON, and there- 
fore to me is the more meritorious by half. 

For whats the worth of any thing, 
But ſo much money as "twill bring. | ASA famous Author has it. 
ley. Now you talk of. Money here comes Mr: Deputy Nicompoop, the ſacak- 

ing rich Gold-ſmith that married the famovs ſtickler FO the Government, 


the Lady Azdlepor. 
- Enter Nicom. 4nd B 


File. I have heard of her, her Houfe is the very. Common-Shoar i into which 
all the Male-contents oth? Town drain themſelves, ſhe pretends to Tail at the 
Times for Conſcience ſake; but "cis really on no other ſcore but her own Vanity, 
for the glory of being thought a not{ble Woman, out-weighs all her other rea- 
fons whatever : that fluttering Fellow there goes for her Kinſman, bur is really 


© her Gallant, and kept by her under her Hasbands noſe ; ſa"ſhe finiſhes/her Cha- 


rater at her Cyckolds coſt, and. by her management of him, teaches the true- . 
Dodrine of Paſlive Obedience. 
cy. Bleſs me, how fine is he ; 1 ſte theſe grumbling Ladies keep high, how 
ever-they miſlike the Government, [LExennt. 
Nicom. Nay, but ſeriouſly, Captain, and Son; in Law that: muſt be, .I was 
ſtrangely aſham'd to have an impudent Fellow, a ragged red-cont Rogue totalk 


at that rate. _ 

T. Brag. By the. Sun and Moon, and all the Platiets had T heard him, his Soul | 
had paid for his Sawcineſs,- the Sun ſhould have ſhon through him ere he had 
ſpoke five words but Prichee honeſt Father 1 in Law that muſt bo whas did the. 


. Raſcal ſay'? hah. 


Nicoin.. Say, why fccloully 1 think the Fellow. was wad; he tad [ihe iopridencs | 
to ſay that he'was your Father, and that your right name 'was' Bragg, arid thar 
you were the wickedeſt Rake-hell in Town OY, and then he GO: you T';.--1 
hundrfd Pimps one after another. | 
Br : Ineiermne WE”! | 


TP. ('ro) 
Nicom He ſaid be would kick you ſeriouſly: 
Brayg, Dog. —— | | 
'Nicom, And when you went-into the Coach with my Lady my Wife, if I had 
not ſtopt him, on my Conſcience he would have come in after you. 
Bragg. I'll have the Rogue whip'd from Charing-Croſs to Chatham for this. 
Nicom. Nay ſeriouſly the Fellow oyght to be puniſh'd, that's the truth on'r, 
he-was as awcy as if he had been your Father, indeed——well gcd-buy, I muft 
wait upon my Lady my Wife, to beg teave of her to let, me meet ſome Friends 


at a Bowle of Punch this Afternoon. 

Braeg.. Do ſo, and do you beer Couſin, teli her that PN be with her Lad3ſhip 
preſently, : 

Nicem, Ay, but you wont make haſt ; prithec dear Captain make haſt now, 
ſeriouſly ſhe likes your Company mightily, ſhe ſays you are the fineſt Man, and 
the fitteſt Husband for my Daughter Aol in the world, well, will you make haſt? 

Bregg. I will, 1 will, I'll but take other turn and be with her, 
Nico. Seriouſly you'l oblige me extrezmly then, for I long tobe at the 
Panch Bowle.  FEx# Nicompoop. 

Bragg. How rarely do thy Lady and I manage this Fellow, ſhe has kept- me 
this two Years, and I think one of the Princes of 7raly ſcarce appears in better 
Equipage. Iam: naturally impndent, & tho? ] was formerly of 'the Black-Guard, 
yet now being kept well, and aflifted by good Rigging, dare thruſt my ſelf day- 
ly among(t People of Quality, and paſs for a Captain amongſt 'em.; the mif- 
fortune is, that I havea peeviſh ragged dam?d of Father,a poor Grenadier, who 
is eternally difgracing me before-Company, 'twas he I know b/ the Stile thar 
gave the late Charater cf me to my Cuckold, and ſee 2s the Devil will have it, . 
here he comes, the old Rogue has been dogging me 1 lay my Lite. 

Enter Old Bragg, aiidl gocs round bi ſtaring at hims. 

O14 Bragg. Your Seryant Sir. 

T. 3ragg. Yours Sir. 

O!4 Bragg. Do you know me Sir. 

T. Braeg. Yes, yes, Iknaw you well enoneh: | 

Old Iiragg. Gons-what a deal of Gold-lace the Son of x Whore has got on's 
Coat ; do yon hear, a word with-you Friend,'am not I yout Farther dur. 

Y. Breog. You bad beſt ask my Mother, ſhe knows better then I, but what if 
you are $47. | 

OL Bracg. Where's, your Hat then you Dog, Reical where's your REVErCnce 
Sirrah, what.are you tao good? _ iN [ Strin45/0f 17:5 [Tat 

1. Brazo, My Hart's to6 good to be fpoiPd-Sir gt the Fetter in't coi Guinny, 

C14 Breg. Did it ſo Sir, & muſt you wear a Feather in your Bat colt a Guinny, 
and let your Father be reduc'd roa fiaple Stiver Sirran,come,come, disburſe,dts- 
burſe.if you would ſave your bones dighurſe,S& qui kly, Mony,Mony, Mopny,come, 

Y. Brago,” What a plague you wont Rob me; i-yeu, ſure you knaw the Law. 

Old Bragg. The Law, here's a Ropuc for you, lie's for hanging Is Father 163 
but Pl Law you preſeritly, here's "Lzwr for you you'Dog,—crreh dis uric 
and quickly——or I Draws. 

T. Bragg. This old heathen will make no more offpittingnowy than if ] vere 
a Rat, and the Devil a penn; have lin my Pocket to give him, what plague 


211-1 do, | 
0.4 Bragg. 


Cf. 11 
. Old Bragg. You havea Rampant Lady I hear you Rogue to-uphold yout Pros 
digality ; you can feaſt upon Wine arid Venifon, when I was fainto dine yeſter- 
day with an honeſt Dutch Trooper a Friend of mine upon a pickled Herring 
you dog ; but come Sirrah, ſince you are kept with a Pox t'ye, let*s ſee what 
Wages her Ladyſhip affords, lets ſee the Cod come. 

Y. Bragg. I'venere a Sowſe upon my faith Sir, | ; 

Old Bragg. How, nerea Sowſe, what then you do my Ladys Drudgery for no- 
thing, do you Sirrah,a fine Trade indeed, a hopefull Imploy, had not you better 
have ſtaid with the black-ſmith where I put you to Prentice, you prodigal Villain. 

Y. Bragg. NolI thank you, faith I've an eaſier Forge to work at, and better 
Company. ; 

Old Bragg. Come I'll try what Company you keep preſently,PIl give you the 
Teſt Faith, I'll part with the beſt part of my Dinner to treat you for once : 
come Sirrah, here's King Williams Health, [Puils out 4 brandy- Bottle and drinks. 

Y. Bragg. O Lord, indeed Sir I never dare drink any Brandy. 

Old Bragg. Sirrah drink, and quickly, or by this bottle I'll cut your throat. 

Y Bragg. D'ſheart Sir youll undo me, my Lady will ſmell me, and ſhe hates 
the ſmel} of Brandy as ſhe hates the Devil. 

O14 Bragg. Youlye you dog, there's nerea Lady of her party but has a Bottle 
by her bed-iide every night: what a plague, d'ye think I ha*at heard of their 
cold Tea, ' 

7. Bragg. *Dſheart how ſhould he hear of the Ladies cold Tea ? "cis the great= 
eft i>cret at Court, by this Light. 

Ol Bragg. Come, come, the Health, the Health. 

Y. Bragg. Why then here's the Kings Health, Il top upon himas our Party 
uſe, with a mental Reſervation, Come the Kings Health Sir. [afids, 

Old Bragg. What King ? What King, Sirrah ? ſpeak the words. 

Y. Br. ſings. Sir, I drank to the King, and I took it off clean, 

And he's but a Fop that asks what King I mean. ' 

_ Old Bragg. A Fop, Yery well Sir ; introth y*are in the right, and to quip me 
better to be one, I think this Hat and Feather would not be amiſs, this Peruke 
likewiſe is proper, this Coat and Sword likewiſe. 

[O14 Bragg takes away his Hat and Feather, and Sword and Coat. 

Y. Bragg. 'Oſdcath what d'ye mean Sir ? 

Old Bragg. To make money of *em, and drink the Kings Health yon Rogne. 

T. Bragg. Nay, Father. | "FRA f 

Ol Bragg. Sirrah;ſtir a foot after me & ]ll run my Sword in your Guts Zooks 
T've a great mind to the Breeches too; I could flea a Rebel methinks as I would 
an Eel : but come, this ſhall ſerve at preſent ; but dye hear Sirrah, get mony im 
your pocket againſt the next time to relieve your old Father, or I'll have no 
moremercy on thee than a ſhe Tiger has of a Traveller when her Cubs have had 
nothing foo dinner. CExit Old Bragg. 

7. Bragg. So,'a very pretty buſineſs this ; thus am 1 ſerv'd by this old Raſcal 
whenever I refuſe him mony; nay nor is this all, for the diſgraces I ſuffer by him 
vex me more by half, —Meeting metalking witha great Lord in the ſtreet t'other 
day, Sirrah ſays heg lend me eighteen pence,for my Stockings want footing and 
my Shoos have loft both their heels;my Lord ſtar'd at him like a ſtuck Pig,6r he 
as much at myLord,till having dif} —_— him 1 was fain $0 recover all by {wear- 

. { 2 ug 
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 frighe iras 4 cra7'd old Edge-Fil Officer, that I kept upon Charity. Well this 


won't do, I muſt ſtudy ſome redreſs, tho' I want Courage to beat the old Scoun- 
drel ; but firſtto my Lady, to whom I muſt tell ſome damn'd lye or other for a 
new Hat ad Peruke ; one hour's ſoft Indearment I know will quip meagain. _ 
Tho to the Royal Aid ſhe'll nought disburſe, a 
To me ſhe never fails to draw het purſe. l 
The End of the fir Aft. 


AC TIL SCENE I. 


Enter Old Merritan and Young Merriton. 


Old Merr. O7 Will, well met ; when were you laſt at the Boarding School ? 
To. Merv, Yeſterday, Sir. 
Old Merr. Then you muſt give ms leave to gueſs your buſineſs there; nay Pl 
' not queſtion you hut only let you ſee a Fathers Eye guided by his indulgence ſtill 
moſt obferves when it ſeems leaſt to do ſo : what think you of Mirtzlia ? - 
come ſpzak freely. | 

Te. Merr. Sir, to diſſemble is a Courtiers Vice, that ne'r intends to do the 
thing he promis'd :P11 ſpeak my thoughts free as Air, I think her the. brighteſt 
Jewell of her Sex, her Vertues ſet in her Beauty areunparakelPd ; and like the 
Jewel of great Tuſcany, too rich for all the neighb'ring Kings to buy. ' 

Old Herr. Thou ſpeakſt my thonghts ; doſt love her, prithee tell me. 

To. Merr. Alas Sir, be not pleafed to hear my Follies 5 -my-Wilk-you know is 
bounded in your Pleaſure, on your Commands depends my love or liking; be- | 
ſides, tho dreſs*d in Beanty, Wit, & Innocence, I hear ſhe is an Orphan, aad an- 

" known, not fit for me to love that cannot-*raiſe ker to what her worth deſerves, 


Old. Merr. She may be known hereafter ; & not to baulk your fancy. Sir, I give - © 


you leave to exerciſe your liking, & if you-think fit licenſe you to love her. 
Yo. Merz. Which 1 conld do, and faithfaHy, but muſt-grieve that my ſmal 

fortune—— | | 

' Old Merx. Do not upbraid me Son; if my difſtreſſes have like clouds hung o'er 
me, & {o involv'd thee in-my ſad Misfortunes, believe me "tis no fault of mine 
but fates ; that thou deſerv*ſt more I muſt needs confeſs; for tho my Son thou 
art.to. Vertue nearer, Arts ſilt have been thy atm, Wir, Honour, Juſtice, Philo- 
fophy; ſoft Muſick, with all. the train of noble Sciences. © 

Yo.. Merr. Good Sir no. more, you need not ſhew too nearly how much 1 am 
indebted to. your goodneſs. | | 

Qld Merr. Thou art not in my debt, but rather I'in thine ; the troſt-Hhed in 
the laſt Reign deceiving me, beggering my hopes, makes me but half a Father: [ 
deſerv'd well, & loyal Faith expreſs'd, but Ruine was the word, and I amongſt 
the reſt. - 

To, Merr, Divert the SubjeQ, I beſeech you! Sir. Fr 

Old Merr. To the purpoſe then —- When did'ſt thou ſee young Aroroue ? 

Yo, Merr. Today Sir, who told me be was much beholden t'you for a late 


Plot upon his ſordid Uncle. | 
at Old Merr. 


UMI 
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QAd Merr. Tis true, for 1 muſt own 1 hate that vicious Fellow more than - 
Cowardiſe, tho for ſome private reaſons I ſeem to indulge his Humour ;- more 
of that hereafter ; I know you are for the Boarding School this Afternoon, to 
ſee the Fair forlorn ; well, give her my Love, ſhe*l] make thee not leſs welcome 


for*t Pm ſure. — Adieu. TE F Exit. Y. Merr, 
Old Merv. ſolus. 


I have maintained her there this many years unknown toany,and will proceed 
till fate make ripe my -proje&t ; young Amorous was framing an Intrigue till I 
diſcover'd, & diverted him with a ſpecious Plot upon his Uncle to amend his 
Fortunes ; ſhe.is not of that mean deſert ſhe ſeems, nor my: Son's Love ſo weak 
as he pretends*tis, Time muſt ripen all. Here-comes Sir Rowland as merry as 
Wealth and Wickedneſs can make him, —my firſt game is with him, I ſhall go - 


near to daſh his jollity: | 
B. | Enter Rakehell. : 


Rake. Hoh, Devotion, art-thou there with a pox to thee, & without a Prayers - 
book in thy. hand too, that's a wonder faith, for thou art as- rarely feen out of a - 
Church as-I am ont of a Tavern ; pox on thee, what a-dull ſcandaloos life doſt - 
thou lead ? thou art ſwilling thy belly full of Small-beer Devotion every morns - 
ing, whilſt Iam ſanQifying mine with Sherry, Sugar, and Nutmeg, you old - 
Church Puppy you. whe s 

_ Old Merr. Oh rare Sir Rowland, + _. | | 

Rake. Right old Urim and Thummim, and ob rare Sir Rowland it ſhall-be'; I © 
intend to have it for an Epitaph upon my Tomb as well as Ber. Johnſon, for I - 
ſhall have a Name for the beſt of his qualities. I can drink Sack as well as hes 


tho I cannot.write ſo well in the praiſe ont. Ws 
Old Merr. To have a name for drinking Sack only,'is a wretched Trophy at 


our years SrRowland,methinks you &l ſhould ſtudy to be dignified by ourVertues. 


Rake. Vertue ! here's a hypocritical old Dog ; Gadzookes name a word more 
ofWertneto me, and Plldraw upon thee ; ſpeak a ſyllable'to me of Religior, 
Morality, Godlineſs, or any of your canting ſtuff and I run my Sword in your _ 
guts, you old orthodox Thief you. | s | 

Ota Merr. :Nay, if you are ſo hot Sir— SS 

Rake Talk of Yertueto.me the blood of the Rakehells, you old Pew Pimp 32 + 
ſtarving notion that all the World laughs at,&,which the wiſer part of it always - 
abhorr'd : prithee ask the young Cocking Athieft how he got his rich Widow. | 
with 6o00l, a year,& ſee whether he anſwers Vertus, or the illiterate Dunce that 


-can ſcarce ſpell his own name, , whether he got his Place at Court by Vertus; 


the ſweaty ſplayfoot Citty Putt, whether he came to be Lord Mayor by Vertue; 
ask how the Laundreſs came: to bea Lady, or the lawleſs Pettifogger a Judge, . 
and ſee if Vertue bethe canſe on'r, ye old Church Weeſel, ha, ha, ha- © | 
' 'Old Mexr. 1 think in Reaſon we ought to believe it the cauſe, whatever you 
may imagine. Ex 

Rake. Reaſon ! the Devil take him, he's got next door to Vertue again alrea- 
dy : why I tell thee, like an incorrigible Sor as thouart, that Reaſan has nothing 
to' do in the buſineſs, neither the-eonrſe of all humane Aﬀairsdepend'on Deſti- _ 
ny. Reaſon & Vertneare as uſeleſs drugs as Learning & Poetry ; the firlt is diſ- - 
erac'd by Knaves, the laſt ruin'd by Fools, and there's. Morality for thee, thot 
O 4 "Fr c x | 
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- Old Mefr. Though this bea profligete Raſcal,yet he's in the right in that.[gſide 

Rake. Ha, ha, ha, befides, I can't forbeer laughirig faith; to think, for all thy 
praying and mambling, what a damn*d Hypocrite thon art ; Here dol enjoy an 
Eſtate of three thouſand a year by having a young Orphan that was my Ward, 
kidnab'd to the Fdies ; and thou, tor the ſake of two hundred a year, got'lt it 
done for me ; there was Vertuc, ha, ha, there was Verrtue. 

Old Merr. Well Sir you necd not upbraid me however : You have ſinall 
: Reaſon if you knew all. * [| afide. 

Rake. Well, well, I won't upbraid thee, ha, ha z 1 won't upbraid thee; for to 
tell thee the truth, I think thy Vertue & mine have much the ſame weight, that is 
-in ſhort we are Rogues both,& ſolet's like Politicians keep one anothersCounſel. 

Old Merr. You may gueſs, that for my own part Ihaveno great mind to be 
hang'd for any Diſcovery of my own ; bur i've a ſecrer'to tell you that ſome- 
what troubles me. - » | 

Rake. A ſecret ! prithee what is't old Bellarmine, come let's hear it. 

Old Merr. Why *tis credibly reported, that your Nephew Mr. .A»:5r0vs, that 
-weat to travel lately, after having mortgzg' the reſt of iis Eſtate to you, has 

unlackily in the Jndies met with this very Orphan, made a diſcovery from one 
of the Ships Crew that is ſince dad, and has now brought her over with him 
to claim her Right. 

Rake. *Dſheart thou art not in exrneſt old Pſalm Book art ? { 

Old Merr.* Tis moſt certa nly fo, Sir, I faw one of his Indian Retino not kalf 
an hour ago in the Street. 

Rake. *Oons we mult be Impudent, and ſwear bloudily, we muft not be mene 
ly-mouth'd: hah'old Avy Mary, we have poſleſiion, they ſhall Law and Claw 
00 before they get it ;——how now; 

Enter a Footman forreignly dreſs d. 
Whe would 'you ſpeak with friend ? 

Fort. Ke zowl mon dingos Baſkteroſh vin draggozeen Ilander gin flounce van 
dander Scopen. 

Rake. Scopen, ay you may Scopen and Slopen long enough with a pox t'yon, 
before I underſtand ye, this Rogue has: got the language of the Devil, and on 
my Conſcience is come to teach it us inſtead of oupDutch,doſt underſtand him, 
old Surplice, I kaow chon haſt been a Traveller. 

01d M. *Dslife, very well, Sir, he tells ye in the Moriſque tongue that your 
Nephew is in the garden, and deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Rake. Gadzooks I ſhall murder the Dog, 1 ſhall ne*re have patience. 

Old 1 O!: Sir, hear what he ſays whatever you do: Ile ſtand behinde that 


hedge there, and make remarks ——Colltmoſh Zwingte gowse Scopen awlin— 
[ to Footman, 


Foot. Youl, youl—— [Exit making an awkardreverence. 
Ra'g. Youl, youl, the Devil youl ye—Bclzebubs own darling diale, by this 
light. 
Ola A. He comes Sir; Pll retire— LE xit Old Mer. 
Rake, Now muft I ſet my face and fleer upon him juff like a Court. depender 
upon a-great Lord-that has newly worn'U'him orft of his Office, and is too pow- 
erfall for hins to beat, that is Salute him Civilly,and all the while heartily wiſh 


him damn'd. 
k Enter 


(15) 
| Enter Amorous dreſs'd like an Indjaw. 

Amor. Dear Uncle 1 am heartily Sorry that my oceaſions could let me no 
fooner wait on ye ſince I came to Eglarnd, but aſſure your ſelf my Doty has of- 
ten made me heartily wiſh to ſee ye — hang'd I mean Caſide. 

Rake. Oh tis very well, *tis very well good Nephew ; why faith 1 did not 
Expect ye ſo ſoon, 1 did not think you could have made your Tour of {:diaand 
the « Hogalls Country in twice the time, in my opinion you have made too much 
haſt home———=with a pox tee (aſide. { 
Amor. I had ſtay'd longer indeed, had I not return'd to do you a ſmall peiee 
of ſervice, which Sir you ſhall preſently know, & what an honour & tenderneſs 
dear Uncle I have for you—l mean for your mony, ye old Dogbolt— Caſide. 
Rake. To do. me ſervice, Nephew, prithee let's hear how the Son of 2 
Whore looks in that habir, as it he were engender'd by a Szccubus upon an In« 
dian Witch.——[ fide] Come good Nephew, prithee let's hear —' fleering, 
Amor, Then in ſhort, Sir,] came home thus ſuddenly to clear your Reputation. 
Rake. My Reputatien, ha, ha, ha !-what inch Indies, prichee Couzen dont 
make me think thou*rt mad, ons I never card for'c here man, and doſt think - 
I value it in» the AZogulls Country ——belides I know my reputation here is as ſe- - 


cure as any mans. 
Am. Ah Sir, would you could make it ont. 
Rake. $01 will Sir. I have three thouſand ponnds a year fool';—that's reputa«- - 


tion. Set that upon the Exchange agaialt any mans honeſty, and ſee which will -: 


buy moſt Cuthinelo 

Amo Sir, you han't a groat a year. | | 

Rak . Hey-day, the fellow's poſſeſt, ſome Ind;ap Devill has bewitch"d bim:” 
Am Oh vyow'l finde it otherwiſe Sir, in ſhort then to keep ye no longer ia ſuſ- 
pence, the Orphan Heireſs daughter to Sr. William Wealthy committed to your 
charge, and ſo ſtrangely loſt about g. years ſince, was htely difcover'd in the In» -- 
dies by a Sea-Captain upon his death-bed, to whom ſhe was ſold, and is -now 
returnd with me, with intention to Clatm her Eſtate-in your poſſeſſion. 

Rake. Pſhaw plhaw, what witneſies Nephew, what witneſles? * - 

Amo. Oh the Devil and all, Sir, the Captains kinsman,' ſeveral -of the Ships 
Crew that carried her over, belides a Convincing ſign, a Ruby: that hung about 
her Neck with ker Fathers Coat cf Arms upon'r.  . 

Old Z1:rrit peeping ] So now the old Raſcal ſweats, work on, work-on my 
Plot, thus far it goes rarely ———— | [aſide.” _ 

Rake. Wonld ſhe had been Choak*d with the ſtring on'c before ſhe had come 
hither to diſcover her pedigree, d*fheart I ſhall be hang'd for' Kidnapping=[a/ide 
Amor. Come Sir, 1 ſee yona little difturb'd, therefore as } faid.. before,to let . 
you {ce what a kiadnefs I have for your Credit, perhaps upon ſome reaſonable 


Conſiderations, I may pat-you ut a way Sir— \% | 
Rite.” Hold; hold, let'me fee her firſt, and then talk of Conſiderations, I muſt 
be Cunning with thc Rogue, there may be a trick in'r. [aſide 
Amor. That you ſhall Sir to morrow,. without. fail, ard. be throughly'Con- 
vinc'd of all, and what furcher fervice4.can do ye. 7. * ' 
Rate. Very well, and wirh ſecreſy good Neptiew d'ee here, you know your 
Uncles Honour is as your own, and ſo farewell far this' rime, but proof rauſt 
clear all : for my part-I own nochiag, ifit te thy fortune to objige me, Lge fp 
| | 14 wag 
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ready to prefer thee, [pon the Gallow:—[ aſide} $0 honeſt Nephew edieu ti!l to 
morrow ; Ah-Plague on your Indian voyage, I would I could get ſomebody to 
murder the Dog.—- [aſide] CExi Rakehell, 
Emer Old Meriton. 
Amor. Ha, ha, ha, ha, who's here my Genius, my beſt friend — 
Old M. "Twas acted rarely. 
. Amor. Did ye hear ns. 

Old M. Moſt diſtintly, and doubt not but” the Conſequence will be 
as pleaſant : away, away, I know he's upon the hunt for me, and: he muſt 
not ſee us together ; 1s not this better now then . hankering after a filly money- 
leſs Orphan with a white face, and nothing in her purſe, hah. | 

Old M. That's well, but hark I hear him coming, away, away-[_Ex. Amorous. 

'Thus your great Wit that long renoun'd dves, paſs, 
'"Is often- by a greater made an Aſs. 
Ge { Re-enter Rakehell baſtily. 
Well Sir what news ? . 

Rake. Why all the news that 1 know is, that thou art to be bang'd like an 
Ignorant praying Kid-napping Raſcall as thou art. 

Old M. Hang'd Sir. | 

Rake. Yes hang'd Sir,& a pox on thee, nothing vexes me but Iam to keep that 
Apocriphiall face of thine Company; all*s out, we ate diſcover'd with vengeance, 
this is your truſting your Sea-Captain with a murrain t'ce, you may remember 
dog-fifh,that I advis'd ye to knock her in the head like a diſcreet perſon as | was. 

Old M. Faith I could not in Conſcience kill the pretty Creature, that's the 
truth on't: | 


Rake. -A Plague © your Conſcience, muſt I be hang'd for your confounded? 


Conſcience muſt I ? you had conſcience enough to ſwallow two hundred pound a 
year for Kid-napping, ne're keckt at that you old pew-pimping Raſcall. 
.-Old A. Nay then, ſince you provoke me; know, the Raſcal is in the inſide of 
- your own hide, and ye lye, I ne're receiv'd.a great on ſuch a damn'd attempt. 
Rrke. What art mad, where i'ſt then ? a pox where i'ſt. 
. Pld 44. Manag d till the deceiver 1 deccive 
Andthou art hang'd by a ſtrong Rope, I weave. - [Exit 
Rake, What a Devil does he mean ? gad 1 believe the grave fools brain's crackt 
through meer fear, as it generally happens to theſe ſober praying Coxcombs 
with Clodded brains and no Genius, the Rogue has a hang upon me, I muſt not 
fall out with /him 3 however Ple ſend for him preſently to the Tavern, and if 1 
can make him Drunk, there lcaveall fates tranſaGions for ro morrow 
And with'full Bumpers Tope away all ſorrow. [ Exit. 
Enter Nicompoop meeting Tearſhift. 


Nicom. Oh Mrs. Tearſhift your humble ſervant, pray where may I finde my | 


_ Lady my Wife ? I have beca looking all about the-Gardenand han'c the honour 
to meet her ſeriouſly. | 

T ear: On rare Mr. Deputy there's Rodsin piſs for you i'faith.. - 

Nicom. Nay prithee dear 'Mrs. Teraſbifr don't fright. me now, ſeriouſly | 
Ray'd but halfan hour longerthen 1 promis't, I hope my Lady my wife. is not 
_ - Engry, for [| conld not help it ſeriouſly: 

Tear, Qnfye, your Gills look'as redas a Turkey-Cocks, you are as fluſter% 
"INTy a 
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- Us aNon-Con-Priacher at a Sifters wedding, She"! be in a violent paſſion when 


ſkeſces ye, and: you know. (like a ſtlly man as you are ) you are nothing in her 
hands when ſhe's in a. paſſion, | &- 

Nicom. That's true {criouily, but have Ino friend with her, that can hold her 
tack, and rail againſt tho Government whileſt I go. and Cool a little. _ 

Tear. Yes there's the Captain with her as it happens, well, take it from me 
youareextreamly oblig'd to that man, he has held her tack upon your accompt, 
more then once to my knowledge. 

- Nicom., Ah the Captain's a very honeſt Gentleman. 

Tear. See yonder they are coming down the walk together.:- Come, comein, 
and waſh your face .anf hands, and Comb' your head, and ſnug up.your felf 
a little. ] . 
Nicom. With all my heart dear Mrs. Tearſvift, for if the ſhould fall into 2 
paſlion I were a loſt man ſeriouſly. _ _ , CExit in haſt. 

CINE young Bragg new Equipt and 
Lady Addleplot ariſd Fleuntingly$ 

La. Addle. Captain—-T. Bragg :— Madam. 

La. Addle. Did you viſt all our Loyall friends in Newgate this morning ac- 
cording to my order ? 

Y. Bragg. Yes Madam, I was there a great while, I fat at the Treaſon-table 
there a:ove an hour, they're all pretty bearty, they eat and drink well Madam, 
onl a litle louſy, ſome of *em. , 

La. Adale.. Ay. that's nothing, Loyallty and Lice are Concomitant; and did 
you take care fo preſent my humble ſervice to that worthy perſon that. bid the 
Government kiſs his britch—and tell him that I would do my ſelf the honour 
to ſup with him to night. 

Y. Bragg. Yes Madam, and for which he humbly thank*d your Ladyfhip, but 
ſead&yec word that he is to be Engaz'd. = | 

La. Addle. What, he's crowded by our party I farrant. 

FE: Brogg. No faith Madam, he was Crowded another way,for he was juſt go- 


ing into the Cart to be hang'd. | | 
La. Addle. Codsoe,that wasengaging him indeed—8& did they hang that brave 


—_ 


2, Footmen. 


fellow ? well there will a time come I hope—when we ſhall hang in our tura too. 


Enter Tearſhift. 

how now Tearſhift who's that within there ? 

Tear. Mr. Deputy Madam; who being raſhly coming before with a dirty face. 
and hands, I repremanded and turn'd back to mundyfy. | 

La. Adale. Let him belock'd into the Garret, de'e hear as formerly, and al- 
Jow*d no meat till my order : what ? the Brute is fluſter'd, | warrant. | 

Tear. He has drank a little roo much indeed Madam. 

La. Addle. He ſban't eat theſe three days; fogh the very thought of him gives, 


- me*the vapours ; prithee give me my $pirit of Haxfshorne z; Captain your Arm 


a little, ſtand up ſtreng]y ye fribling fool ; 9' my Confcieice the fellow begins 
to bend in the hams already. OR ere ez | 
Y. Bragg. Who | Madam, gad y*are miſtaken, im as ſtrong as a horſe. 
Le. Addle. Yelye yefool, a horſe, ye lye ye Jackanapes, you ſhew'd your 
ſtrength finely laſt night when you were Rob'd and hoſt vour Hat and Peruke. 
1, Bragg. What man could do I did, but vi haye gh Rogues upon me at 
| > LIEN oy 0: 55. ich 


3-7 


7 


(18) 
once, Madam, was a little hard: oP 
Tear.- Indeed Madam the Captain got well off as he did, for had they ftript 
him, Lord bleſs us, they might havedamag'd his out-works Extreamly. | 
 _ L. Aaddk. Well Sir you ſte Fhave quip'd yeagen, and pray let me finde your 
Services anſwerable ; all Ladies of my humour require to be ferv'd well. 

Y. Bragg. Iam thy Aonis my bright Citherea, atways ready and perpetually 
devoted to thy command. | 

Tear. And well ſaid Captain in troth. | 

L. Addle. Well Sir, there's fomething t'encourage ye, and I give you leave to 
frequent the Coffee-houſe . [gives a purſe] and Tavern now and then, provided 
you rail ſtifly agaiaſt the Government, and are ſure to cry up rhe. 

[Brag kiſs her hand. 

Y. Bragg. Madam, that's every diy my whole buſinefs, you are thought the 
very heart of the grumbling faQion, and the greateſt Pollitician in the Town ; _ 
The famous Lady Aadleplars name is in every ones mouth from. the Secretary of - 
State down to the Seller of Pippins, 

Tear. Your Ladyſhip is thought a moſt admirable States-woman I muſt 
needs ſay. | 

L. Aadle. Nay Ithank my Stars the Ladies ſtick cloſe to mezthe good women 
are moſt of *em of my fide, I thank %m, eſpecially the merry griggs that will 
drink a Bottle, eN thoſe are moſt Conſcienciouſly Loyall, and. do great good, 
belides 1 expect . a ſwinging Riſing in Kert ſuddenly, and then we fhall fegue 
theſe_Rebells :— my Lady Stroadle and I intend to go and head 'em, we have 
bought our Fuzees and Jack-boots already, | 

Tear. Oh Madam, here's the fine French Gentleman coming, that is ſuch rare 
Company, that ſings and dances and will 1:t no one talk but himſelf. 

_ "Emer Le Prate and Nicompoop, 
" Bragg. And with him, Mr. Leputy new-waſh'd and Tallow'd ; Lord, how 
Matrimony looks, Madam. 

- rate. Madam, J vas Impatieat till I vas come to kiſs your Lady ſhips fair 
hand, 

Z. Addle. Your Servant good Monſicnr. 

Le Prate. Your Scryant Sire, and your moſt humble, pret Metreſſe Teare the 
ſheet, Madam, I muſt beg your Ladyfhips pardon, dat I have oblige a my ſelf 
to make reconſiliation between your Ladyſhip and Monſienr Nicompoop here, 
m_ is very ſorry for diſappointing your Ladyſhip and delire me to lntercece 
or_him- 

L. Addle. He's a pitifull fumbling fellow, *tis impoſſible for him to do other- 
wiſe then diſappoint x Lady, [ Get ye into the Garret, to Ntcompoops 

Le Prate. Nay, Madam I beſcech your Lady ſhip. , 

L. Addle. 'Alas Monfieur you are Ignorant of his Crime, I had at leaſt Six 
hnndred Letters to figiſh, and Thould have fent him to as many places with 'em, 
and to have a Sot to dare to baulk me in Stare-affairs, Sir le make ' him know 
that Ple have the bloud. of him that ſhall baulk me-— | | 

| [into the Garret I ſay. [ro Nicom, 

Micom. Lord, ſhe's bloudy angry, what ' ſhall I do ? | 

Le Prate, Dat is very great fault, but dear Madam hear ame ſpeak. 
F. Azale, A lictle fribbling Cit that I have martied and afironted gy Bam 
| Quality 


Quality to do him-henour, to dare te be abſent when T had buſineſs for him. 
' "Lie Prate, | beſeeſh your Ladyſhip, look he is dere upon his knee. | 

L. Addte, & frigid. fop, that I have taken as mych pains withall to-make a 

man, as ever my firſt. husband Sr."- Arthur Aadleflot did to make me a woman — 
Ct, [ſtrikes her Fan on ber hand paſſionately. 

Nicom. Ah dear Captain, you, kavean Interelt in her, here's ag Oriential 
Pear], pray try if that will qualify. | 
4. Bragg. Madam, the penitent offender offers Tribute, a Mediator from the 
| Indies kiſſes your fare hand. 

L. Aadle. Ay, tne fool Imagines this will do now, and truly I think pearls are 
good againſt the Spleen, —but a careleſs fellow—d'slife to neglet my Nego- 
tiation, [ can hardly paſs it o're ; but for your ſake Conzen for once 1 deipn to 
accept his Trifle, but if ever he boulk me again, if there be a Cuckotd'in the Na- 
tion, you underftant me Friend. | 

N'com, 1 do, I do, and am overjoy*d that we are friends ſeriouſly. 

Tear. This was manag'd rarely well; L vow my Lady's a women cf admirable 

rts. : 

Le Frate. Soe dis is ver well, all friends, all friends, and Mouſienr let me tell 
you entre nous it will be yer reaſonable for you hereafter to watch her Ladyſhips 
m. i075 better,you have de ver great honour in her Converſation I tell you dat. 

N com: | have fo ferioufly, & cond even weep for Joy that we are reconcil'd, 

Le Prat. Shes the grand wit of all our Party, and fo admir*d in Fraxce, dat1 
betieve our great Monatch will in a little time make her Preſident of his Goun- 
cill beg. | G 
| , L. Adale. Oh deer Monſienr, indeed you honout the toorhuch;but 1 know you 

have a!) the Sectet from the Party, & pray what news laſt night Morſiewr ? when 

; ſha!l wt have ſore ſport? when will the Frenchfleet come to an Anchor? ha. 

Le Prat. Ah garzoon, I forgotto tell your Ladyſhip, dey are core already. 

«L. -4dle. Are they come. Codsfoe that's rare ; Ile have a Bonefrro 4s big #s & 
Steeple, have they Landed ? hah. 

Le Prat. Morbleau twenty towſand atleaft, brave valiant fellows, with reſo- 
lution like Lyons. Dey have ſcare all de Conntry round, they have burn two fre” 
fowr of de Ancient Lofty Noble Thatch Cottage Morbleau dat ever was 

L. Adale. Rare news ; Tearfh5ft $& ready my Jack>boots. | 

Le Prat. Dey have attaque de Enimys Intrenchement, and have taken two of. 
three hundred of the boldeſt fatteft braveſt—— 

L. Addle, Priſoners, humh, prifoners. 

Le Prat. Sheep, Madam, ſheep, my Country-men allways take: more ſheep 

den Priſoner, dey are of better uſe, by mu[h. 
| Enter Teavihift. 
| Tear. Madam, here's a Meſſenger come-from the Boarding-Schoil, to Invite 
| your Ladyſhip to the Bal, and to ſee your Ladyſhips Daughter dance her new 
4 Chacoone. 
L. Addle, Oh withall my heart, come Gentlemen w#'l all go; this news has 
made me ſo pleaſant, codſoe 1 could dance my ſelf. | 

Nicom. And there we ſhall ſee my Daughter Aol dance too, who tho" ſhe 
do's not dance fo well Conzen, as her Ladyſhips Davghger, yet tho? I fay*t. 

Brag. Who ! that's my wife that muſt be. T7 OO ; 
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Nicom. As my Lady my Wife pleaſes Couzefl. ol! has 60601, 
Brag. Ay that's well bag | 
Le Prat. Come. Madam, allons; | [Goes t02ake Lady Addleplots bang 
| oy: Will your Ladyſhip pleaſeto walk'? ' [© Brag. takes her away from hin, 
Le Prat. Pox on your damn'd Engliſh breeding, | 


L. Addje. Two hundred ſheop : well IE ſwear this French Monarch is a pras . 


__ digious. Conquerour, | LC Exeun, 
SCENE II. 


The Boarding-School diſcovers" Semibrief Teaching 21S Molly to Sing : Then 
Exter Taxng Merriton,. Coopee, & Jenny dreft in a Bib © Apron, a Prift 
Song in one hand, and a great piece of Bread and Butter intother. 


Coopee. Take. heed your ARtions- don't diſcover ye—[ ro Young Merriton; 
you are taken here for a Dancing-Maſter. 

T.AMerr. Ile warrant ye,&:if thou can'ſt-but bring me into the dear Creatures 
Apartment all my remaining time of life ſhall ſtudy to requite the obligation. 

Coopee. Not a-word- more, let me alone, follow me: ' [| Excunt. 
. Semib. The Song Ile teach in the afternoon, in the mean time Miſle praftiſe 
the Trill : come—au:ha au ha-ah au av ah—- C Trills, 

Molly, Aw aw. aw aw aw— [C.Irills awhardly. 

Semib. A plague; what with your mouth full of bread and burter ?-for ſhame 
empty your Chops Miſſe-there's a Trill for the Devil,ſfee me here au ha au ha au— 

Molly. Aw aw aw aw—hum! — [ bites another piece. ; 

Semsb... So, ſhe has got her mouth full agen, well Miſs folly, but that I- love 
ye very well, L aſſure. ye 1 would not endure this - pray la; by the bread and 
butter-and practiſe the Trill, Ple ſtepiato the. next room. and teach a little, and 


be. here again. preſently : — [ Extt. 
Moly.. Aw aw aw aw aw aw. hum hum—-- [ trills and bites together, 


#1cre Coopee Re-enters and Sings the Song to the Minute 
that he is dancing with Jenny. 


Ci) 
Make your Honours Miſſe, tholl loll loll, | 
Now to me Childe, tholl lolt lol. 
}Aiery «ud. eaſy now, tholl lol! lol. 
Very well done Miſſe, tholl loll lolt 
Raiſe up your Body * bilde,tholl lolf 
Then you in time will riſe : hob, tholl, la. 


(2) 
Hold up your head Mille, tholl loll loll 
Wipe your” Noſe Child; tholl loll 
When 1 preſs on yt, tholl loll loft 
Fall hel oh Miſſe, eholl lol loÞ 
Keep. out your tors too, tholl loll loll 


Then you'l earn preſently, hok, t holl la. | 
| Bear 


I - 


et (3) 
| Bea? your hips Swimmingly,- tholl loll loll 
b Keep your Eyes languiſhing, tholl loll lell 
| Zoons where's your Ears now? tholl loll loll 
Leave off your Jerking, tholl loll loll 
Keep your knee; open, tholl loll loll- 
} Elſe you will never do: boh tholl la. 


"1 CSI 
If you will love me Miſſe, tholl loll loll Ioll 
Tou ſhall dance rarely Childe, tholl Ioll loll, 
Tou are 4 Fortunc Miſe, tholl loll loll 
And muſt be Married Child, tholl lll loll 
. Give me your Money Mile, tholl Joll lol” 
Then 1 will give you my, hoh tholl la. . 


- Oh dear Mr. Coopee indeed I love you very well, and will:do any” 
thing you'd have, but pray.letme go now, for I'm ſo hungry—— | 
| | [Runs out. 
Coopy. The Poor little Tit's as coming, as heart can wiſh, Par refoly*d : 
' to ſnap her, for I hear ſhe's a fortune and worth while. SY 


Exter. Crowſtich. 


| Crow. Fane, let the Buck-basket be got ready for the foul-cloaths; 'de% 
| hear, and bid the Landreſs take care-to mend all the ſhifts; theſe greati 
Ramping-girles do ſo tear their Linnen, it almoſt makes me wilde. - 

. Coopee. Your Servant Mrs Crowſtich. 

Crow, How de'e Mr. Coopee, and de*e hear bid the Cook-maid Cut a hun- 
dred and fifry pieces of bread and butter .round the Loaf ;_ theſe Hoyder: 
| tits have plague'e Stomachs. | + 
| Coopee. What is it breakfaſt time with 'em already then ? | 
| Crow. Always-at nine a Clock, and they watch the hour as warily—as a 
Parſon does. his Glaſs-when he. is tired with preaching z this is their bread 
and butter-days, and each of *em has a full half yard by meaſure, of which” 
if there were but an Inch wanting, the greedy things will cry they are- - 
ſtarv'd, and complain to their parents. - —_ 

Molly. AW aw aw aw aw aw aw bhum-— [trills, bites, and romps about. 

Crow. There's one.now, 1 vow and ſwear Mr. Coopee I ar quite tir'd" 
with that Romp there. Coming down Stairs this morning, what do you” - 
think. I ſaw, 1 proteſt .thar great Beare there getting a ſtride upon Fokr- - 
| the Gardeners back as he was ſtooping down to gather a Sallet. 

* Coopee. Ha ha ha ha — CExit Coopee, -- [Molly Romps ibout: © 
Molly. What if. I did ? what. then ? what need you care ? pray--aw aw. - 
Crow. Burt faith genclewoman, you ſhall be well ſlaſh'd for*t, the Go- - 


verne(s hasa Clawing Rd a making ;— [Claps ber hand and Exit. . 
Molly. An aw aw aW aw aWw—— - [ makes months at her -- $ 
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, (22 ' 4 Ft 7 %; 
-Enter Jenny with a large piece of Bread and butter? | 


Fenny. Oh Siſter, what did John Gardver do to you pray ? oh law, 
oh law — - ; 
Molly. What's that to you long Noſe, oh law oh law. 
Fenny. My Governeſs will order ye ſhe vows, and T'le tell my Mother on 
e Pm reſolv'd, ſhe'l be here this afternoon. - | 
Molly. And le tell my. Father then . how you peep'd upon Mr. Coopee 
Yother day when he was going a Swimming. [_ Romps and puſhes her. 
Fenny. Ay tell tell Snotty-noſe,- what care I, my mother can order you, 
and my father both pray ; beſides [puſhes her] buſly you peep*d'as well as 
ms you did, ſo you did. 
Molly. Go, go baby, and make dirt-pyes again, my father ſays I ſhall have 
« a hwsband ſhortly. pray. . | 
Ferny. You, —my mother will bring me a tall huge hnsband home next 
. week and methinks I long for a tall huge husband, and 1 am to leave off 
- my Bib and - Apron too. hy, [ bites her bread and butter © © 
' Fenny. The Miids won't lye with you, you do I know what a bed. 
. Oh law, that*sa great 1ye, and Ple tear your Eyes our, 
-Fenny. -Auſſy Ile pull your head off throws ber bread and butter. 
| . You ſhan't think to tell ſuch Lyes on me to make Mr. Semibrief 
- hate me, Vle tear ye alive firſt. [ they pull and hawl one another. 
; Emer Crowſtich with a great Red. 
Crow. Rare work indeed, come Gentlewoman the Governeſs would 
Fpeak with ye. 'P 
. Oh ob oh [ howls out [leads her out | | 
Fenny. So, I'm glad on't vads, fhel be Iafl'd Swingingly. 
[Romps off another way. 


ACT HE SCEMEL 


Enter Young Merriton, Mirtilla and Coopee- 


Coopee. þ goand att a Centry without, and if any body comes this way, 
ſhoot off my piece and give ye warning, 
T. Merr. A dear Rogue Pme oblig*d to thee for ever. [| Exit Coopee. 
Afrtill. The reverence I have to the very Name of my worthy Fofter- 
Father Mr. Merriton, to whom you ſay you are related, and to whoſe virtne 
I ſtand Indebted, for: all the Comforts of this life makes me ſubmit my 
ſelf with more willingneſs to this your Importunity, elſe Sir believe me, 
I ſhould think this lonely Vifit very improper, and riot at all Concur- 
ring with my honour. | 
T. Merr, Your honour is a thing, I would defend againſt a World of 
Enemies, then think not Sweet that I would willingly do any thing to 
blaſt. it, 1 kgow this private Vifit may be cenſar'd, but not whileſt "cis a 
Secret, as "tis now, I had no other way to expreſs my Love, and not to 
have done it would have made me Miſerable. 
Afgriill, You Imagine Sir that my Soul is Muſicall, and therefore treat. 
a me 


me with that tunefull word ; bat build got Sir, tos muck ipofi ny Weakneſs, 
for tho' my heart is tender and vunartfull, and Love s bait moſt proper to 
deceive me, yet Virtue is a guard. 2 

Y. Merr. There needs no guard Sweet. Angell againſt a Love ſo honoura- 
. bleas mine, the World is full of Treachery, and our Sex are brooding miſ. 
; chiefs dayly againſt yours, but I alas am of another Monld, my Soul by fate 

was delign*d for your Slave, my.heart ſtil] moves the n:rrow conſlant Road, 
in hopes in your's to finde at Iaſt its heaven. 

Mirtill. Oh that bewitching tongue would charm a Saint. - ' [aſides - 
you are not of the humour of the Town then - [70 bim © © 

Y. Merrit. 1 hate the Town and the vain Crowd are init, the Biaſs'd Court 
and Mercenary City where gorg'd with Ignorance and Luxury, Wit- is di(- 
grac'd, the Sciences ST, and modeft Merrit mourns in Rag's it's for- : 
tune, "cis the Epitome of the nauſeous world whoſe Vices I with ſuch fell-hate - - 
perſue, that I love nothing near the Town bnt you. 

Mirttill, In loving me you doubly wroug your (elf, 

I have Sir not power to make return. 

Y. Mer. Your keart 1s ſore your own. - IE 

AMirtill. Moſt certainly : but- where I give a heart Vle-give'a Fortune, and” * 
that alas my Niggard Stars deny me, yet'think not that I negleq. an honeſt 
Loye ; for to ſlight Merit were a baſeneſs in me; no, you frall find worth 
has a Friend of me , and ſhares my beſt acknowledgements and: praiſe : you 
area Man compleat by Heaven and Nature, moſt-qualify'd with Wit and ra-*-- 
'p reſt Arts, which from my Soul Ialways lov*d and honour'd, and thereforg ſhe 
that gains ye muft be happy, but I whilſt Rinted- by Injurious fate,can-bring-:: 
no <quall value, therefore muſt think: ye a Jewell much too Rich for me to 
wear. 

Y. er. How near to Heaven is my preſent Joy; - from that ſweet month: ©: 
to hear my ſelf thus prais*d; Oh thou dear ſource of all my worldly omg. ; 
Eternal Rapture charms me from thy tongue, and whilſt hear thee T am des» --- 
ifyd, to looſe thee were Damnation fo Infallible, 1 queſtion whether there --: 
could te a greater. [Chneels and Embraees her. - 

Mirtill. Nay Rifſe Sir, or. you'l make me dye with bluſhing. 

Y. AMerr. Ah make me happy then, and give conſent. 

M:;rtill. To - what ? 

YT. Merr. To Marriage, to perform, ſweet Angell that bleſſed work thow - -: 
wert, Created for. ; | 
Mirtill. Ah, Poverty and Marriage never ſuit. ; 
Y. Merr. Thon haſt all Creſws Treaſure in thy Virtues, and-1 in gaining - -- 
| thee ſhall be far Riche”, . . 

AMirrill. You think ſo now, but when wants make me troubleſome ther 
you'l upbraid an4 Chile me. | SY on 

Y. Merr. Ah never, never, can I chide. my Genins for making my days 
happy- | | 

Mori. I can be Conſta»t Sir, . therefore have patience, fortune-may --- 
change and give to one or Tother the Power to oblige,” 

Y. Mir. A curſed Fortune, ſtill to Juſtice-blinde, 
Averſe to Merit, but to Ideots kinds ; | 


— 
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Thoy Miſers Darling, and trifle of the Brave, - - 

Niggard to the-Poor, but to the Rich a Slave : CNY 

How nicely happy all Mankind would be, d 

Thou Nauſeous Common-Whore, wer*t not for thee. 

How now-—— | 
"Enter Coopee haftily. ; 

- Coop. Come,come, give him your hand quickly,here*s Crowfich the Teach- y” 

-er coming, you muſt dance for your Liberty now Sir. | | 

Enter Crow ſtich with a Night-rayle. 

Crow. Madam, pray do's this Implement belong to you or to XN Scat- 
ferwater, yonder Laundry. Wench will face me down, that—— Eleſs me, 
"who's bere [ ſces Mer. ]: how now Mr. Semibrief -wh -'s that there in the La- 
dy$Squarters? [ fold: np rhe ſhift haſtily. > 

Coop. "A Brother Hop-Merchant of mine Mrs « roxt;c/ that I brought here 
to help to teach a lictle, having a lame leg. 

"Mer halts and dances awkerdly. 
_. Crow. Come, come, you?l be wanted now in the Dancing-Room, there's 
my- Lady Aaadleplot come already, and a great deal of good Company. 

Coop. Odſoe we muſt make haſt then, for there's to be ſinging beſides tho 
Entertainment of ayoung Indian Lady: ; | 
'A new Boarder that is to Dance 

Airnll. Sir, you"l remember to teach me the new Chacune. 


| [ /mling on Merrit. 
. T, Mer. Any thing that's mine Madam. Exennt i 
EC EE N:E:11, 
The Dancing-Room. | 


[In the Front appears ſeveral of the Boarders as Seated for the Ball, and on 
the fide of the Stage others ſitting as Speftators ;, among the . 
reſt L. Addleplot, Tearſhifrt : L. Stroddle, 4d other 
. Ladies, and on the middle of the,Stage Le Prate, 
Y. Bragg, and Semibrict. 


Le Prat. Ah Fernie vat a filthy place is this whea compare vid our School ' 
In France, no Decorum, no Ornament, no Freſco, begar metink it ſtink a 
like a de Kitchin of de Lord Mawor— or the hold of a-Ship begar. 

Semib; Ah Sir, our Noſes are not ſo Nice here in England. 

Le Prat. Dat is as much 2s ſay you are all Sloven mn England, gazo00n | 
.your Jantee French Dancing-Maſter, all wear perfume and cover them all | 
over vid rare Pulvile to take away de nauſcous ill Ayre. Ugh—vgb,—oh 
Logh tis Intollerable. | 


- : Enter Crowſtich with MF Jenny bolding a Waxwork Baby in 4 Glap. 
; Mirtill, Y. Merriton, and Coapee— 24f Jenny a5ks Fleſſing. 


L. Addle. Bleſs ye, Bleſs my good Child, and make her a good _ 
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 reus, buz yet 1 ſee ſhe's bon al 


(5) 
add the tiother of many Children : 1 thiok ſhe's grown ſince 1 faw her left Mrs 


Crowſftich. 

Crow. Mightil ly Madam, mightily, would ſhe would grow: it grace 29 mich; 

L. Adale. Lord fave her pretty t, hold up your head Feriy, and go 
and make a Courteſf*to my Laay St : — 

L. Strod. Your ſervanr pretty Miſe : —lIndeed Madam, [Kiſſes her] 
as your Ladyfhip ſays ſhe's: grown extreamly, Miſe, you” are almoſt fir for a 
husband already ; hah Child. 

Miſſe Fen. Hoh hob hob hoh—— -{larghs and makes 4 Courteſy ridiculouſly. 

Crow. Fye Miſs Jenn y where are your ek now ? have | not told ye, you 
——_ remember to put *em thus always; when you make-a Courteſy ? 

[Miſſe Conrteſys again. 

L. Adale, That's my good Girl, Mounſieur Le Prat and Cozen Bownter you 
don'c ſee Mifſe and her fine work "here. 

Le Prat, Madam, I beg your Ladyſhips pardon, and 1 am your moſt Obe- 
dient Slave pret M:fſe.— [Kiſſes her, and ſhe Courteſys. 

T, Brag. Dear Sweet Pretty Creature our's: ——[ Kiſſes ber. | 

L. Strod, Well | vow Madam theſe Nudities are very Ingenious ; the Child 


is Extravagantly well bred. 
Be Prat, Monſieur Coopee a word with you. 
[Prat goes aſide and makes motions a if darcing. 
Semibr Here comes the Yother Romp that'T told ye was fo fond of me, I 
have hopes of getting her, for they ſay ſhe's a ſwinging fortune. 
[Enter Nicompoop «nd Molly. 
'Y. Mer. Which on my Conſcience will be no hard matter for thee to 


Compaſs. 
Semibr. | hope ſo, VI try : 
Nicom. Come Molly, wipe thy eyes Child, ie take thee away from? em to 
morrow, they ſhall whip thee no more ſerioully—— ['weeps, 
Abolly. Ugh ugh vgh ugh —— }. [Sobs and makes facts. 
Niuom. Go and ask my Lzdy my Wite bleſſing, and then come to me a- 


gain, de'e hear Molly :——that's a good pee 
Y, Brag. This is my wife that 41:38. my Lady can bubble the old 


Cuckold to give conſent : dſhearr [Moll goes and as bleſſing and then 
what ſhall 1 do with it *tis a meer Baby. -['r/es up and rans to ber Father, 
L. Addle, EFogh, my Lady Srroddle, did your Ladyſhip ever ſe ſuch a 


Nauſeous thing 7 "is ſo like thie Father. 

L. Stroddle. Her face has Mr; Depatys Chumſie Cutindeed Madam: 

Le Prat. All dis, Menfieur Coopee I can ſhew*you in leſs time den one 
half hour—tah rh—1 have twotre hundre of de moſt admirable French ſtep 
hark you me 1 will tell-a yon in four words. 

Coopee, Four words Sir, you hove ſpoke above four thouſand in leſs than 


4 minute. I can hear,no more, I moſt beg your pardon, 1 muſt go teach. 


[goes ont from him. 
Le Prat. Monſieur Metriton, did you ever ſee ſich a dam Engliſh Puppy ? 
I tell_you- vat Sir : | CLe Prat — gs as in 


Y. Merrizon. Aud briefly: tbo. 'Sir'or lſe——z [Earneſt diſcourſe, ; 
T, Brag, And did the' ne whip oe, ye 7 ? KT this is barba= 


«com, + 
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Nicom, Brisk, nay, the Girl is metile ta the-back ſeriouſly, , but Ple take 
her away to Morrow ame reſoly*d, they ſhall jerk no Child of mine, .if it muſt 
be done, I'le have the jerking her my ſelf. 

T. Brag, Well aid Mr. Deputy, *dgheart what a thing of a Spouſe ſhall I have ? 

Emer Coopee with Guittars. | 

Fenny, Oh here's dear Mr. Coopee, _—<Sir your moſt humble Servant. 

Coopee. Yours dear 24ifſe, I have brought your Guittarr here, and harkee 
you'l be ſure to be ready to morrow to get out as we have contriv'd 

Fenny. Yes I. warrant ye, -and you ſhall ſeg Ile do it ſo gy, 

L. Addle. Oh Ferny has got her Guittarr, pray look upon her, Madam, 
there's an Ayre, theres a ſhape, -there's an Ingenious look, fogh other aw- 
ker'd Romp makes me ſick. | 

Le Prat. De deevil take a me if in the ſpace of half an hour Monſieur Mer- 
riton, I would not have fell a dat Ignorant Engliſh Puppy all dis, and hark 
you l vill tell you one ting more | 

TY. Mer,” No more  Monſiewr, not a word upon my faith, I am almoſt deaf 
already, - beſides I muſt ſce the Dance. | 

[ flings away from bim, 
Le Prat. Dis is ver ſtrange dey vill vo hear me ſpeak begar. S 
Here the Ronips perform a Ridiculous Dance | 
. - . with Guittarrs ont of Tine, - 

L. Addie. Very fine, upon my. honour, thoſe Guittarrs agree with the 
dance admirably hold up your head Jenny. 

L. Stroddle. And gives *em a delicate Ayre, Madam, oh *tis extream fine. 

Y. Mer. The Divil it is, gad a half-tub Strung with Packthread is better 
Muſick by half. | ; 

Emer Jiltal in an Indian babit,- and Oyley. 

Le. Prat. Zoon who is dis | ſee my dear Sweet pret Metreſſe Betty in diſ- 
guiſe, I muſt know vat dis mean [goes and whiſpers Qyley. 

T. Merizon, Oh yonder's the Sham-Indian Heirefs the Rogue Amorows I ſee 


has dreſt her rarely. | 
[ Here Jiltal Dares.) 
: [Then the Scene ſhuts out the reſt, 

Le Prat. Jernie Metreſſe Oyley you raviſh me to tell me dat your Lady came 
in diſguiſe to entertain me. : 

ley. 'Tis moſt Certainly ſo Sir, you are moſt extreamly in her favour, 
this was a fit of Jealouſie in her to fiad what Lady you banker'd after ;———- 
I find the Fool has money now. . [Afide. 

Le Prat. Jealouſy is as true a Ggn of Love as huffing is of Cowardice, 
ah garzoon I languiſh, I dye, for her, dear Metreſſe Oyley can you tink 1 may 
Eater de fort of her favour for one hundred Guiany. 

Oyley. A 100. Guianys, ay, any fort in Chriſtendom Afonfiexy aſſure felf. 

Le Prat. Begar here dey are den but where, how ſhall I kiſs her fair hand 
Dear Sweet Charming Metreſle Oyley. [ſhews 4 purſe, | 

: The Frenchmans as hot as if he were Bombing a fort ia good 
Earneſt——well, have patience 8 little Aonſiexr, and by and by——Vle bring 
you a Note Cfor your Money you French Fool [Afide. 

Le Prat, Aw 1 underſtand a you-——DUN—— SE, 
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L. Strod. The Captain has a great many taking-Qualitles-I perceive Ma- 
dam ; Pray Sir what Country-man are ye? FE. £1 | 

Y. Brag, If 1 ſhould ſpeak truth-wow, and tell-her-my Mother was a Sinder- 
wench, and that I was whelp'd" inthe Afdews Dunghil, bow my Lady will be 
ſurpriz'd | Aſide.J Madam, my Native Country was 4rabisFel:x, my Father 
was a very near Relation to Prefter Fob, The Boxncers of Africe are the An- 
cient'ſt Family in the World, Madam, for my own part thiriting after Glory, 
I left my Country to aſliſt at the late'memorable Seige of Buda, where I 
ſtood upon the Breach juſt by - the Governour at the Scorming of the Town, 
I ſaw him fall, and narrowly ings ſelf; after which action acquainting 
my ſelf with a famous Engliſh Officer, one Collonel Bragg, I came over hi- 
ther, where I ſoon learnt the Language, and had the honour to Ingratiate 
my ſelf with her moſt noble Ladyſhip. + 

Ze Prat. Oh dat is certain' de Bounſers be ver great Family in France too. 

[Oyley comes and gives Le Prat. « Note in an Orange, 

Y. Mer, The Lyers indeed are a great Family all the World over, now 
rather then not prate at all with that' French Fool, joyn with *tother in his 
monftrous vanity. [0 Coopee. by | 

Coop. If. he's neither Singing, Dancing, nor Prating, you may conclude a 
French Man dead at any time. ; 

Enter Nicompoop «nd Molly crying . 

Nicom. Oh Cozen, as | was ſtanding at the door, juſt now, who ſhould 
come by but that old ſawcy Granadeer who had the Impudence to affront 
ye ſo yeſterday, 1 told him you are within here, and that-you would have 
him whip'd, and ſcriooſly, what does the old Raſcal.do but gave me a hvge 
Box- o*'th Ear, call'd you a Thouſand Sons of Whores, Kickr folly; beat two 
of my Lady's Footmen #hat took my part, and is juſt now forcing his way in 
hither ſeriouſly, o Lord ! : 

Y Brag. D*shert what ſhall 1 do, this is my (old dog of a Father, now 
ſhall | be diſgrac'd for ever. 

Enter Old Bragg fighting with two Footmen, 
4 Y. Merriton, avd Le Prate part %em. A 

Le Prat, Jernie—vat is de meaning of dis ſa, (a, vat a Plague do you do. 

O. Brag, Let me go and Ple beat the Rogues iato Paſte. * © 

Y. Aer. Whats the matter Friend ? : 

O. Brag. Oh are you there Sirrah ? Cruns to Y, Brag, | 
what you threaten to have me Whipr-de'e, you Prodigal Son of a W hore —— 
harkee dogbolt, who am 1 ? hah! | 

Y. Brag The Devil, 1 think, me ſure yare as great a plague bo ” 


I muſt face him down with Impudence ; there*s no way elſe———what art 
thou mad old fellow? who wouldſt thou ſpeak with ? ha! 
O. Brag. Mad old fellow, here's an Impudent Raſcal, what you have forgot 
me Rogue, have ye ? but Ple* rub up your- Memory preſently : 
re: [offers ro draw, Merrtit. holds bim. 
Y. Mer, Why how now old Armour of proof de'e know to whom you 
give this Language," the Gentleman's a Captain, - | OPS 
O. Brag. Why let him be a- Collonel, he's my Son, and Ple call him as 
many Rogues and Raſcals as I pleaſe. 
E 2 Y. Brag. 
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Y. Brag. Would I had been the Son of a Coach: horſe. [Aſide. 

Y. Mer, Thy Son, ba ha ha, this is pleaſapt i'faith ; art thon the ſtock of 
the Ancient family of the-Bewneers of 4ifrace ba ha ha ha ha. — 

Le Prat. De fellow has not bin bred iniFrexce dat Pm ſure, 

Y. Brag, Hark'e Sir, Pm Courting a young Lady here that bas fix thoy- 
ſand Fortune, follow my diretions, and recover my Credit, and you 
ſhall have half. [7s Old Brag, | 

O, Brag. Six Thouſand Pounds ———— | 

Y. Brag. Every Farthing Sir z *tis ſhe yongder that ſtands by the old Gen- 
tleman. ; | 

O. Brag, And ſhall I have half, Neddey ? | C Abering his Tone. 
* Y. Brag. You ſhall; therefore own your ſelf to be Colonel Brag, an Ac- 
quaintance of mine at the Siege of Buds, and-let me lone for the reſt. 

O. Brag. Why, this is fair now Neddy? now you don't abuſe and flight 
your old Father, you are a good Boy——— Thrice Thouſand Pounds ! Gad 
Zooks ! *us enough to make mea Coloncl indeed, . 

Y. Brag.. Mind your Cue ; Haha, ha, ba; Come dear Colonel, *tis enough 
now; prithee leave off thy Joking, I ſee' my Lady is furprized at it. Why, 
Madam, and Genthemen, tbis was pothing but a Jeſt allghis while, this-is my- 
dear Friend Colonel Brag that 1 met withal at Buda 
; O, Brag. Yes, Madam, 1 ain Colonel Zrag, and as the Captain ſays, we 
met together at Buds. Y | 

Y. Afr. Methinks your Habit is net very like a Colonel, Sir. 

L. Prat,” Jernie de ver, reſemblance of de Engliſh raſty foot Granadeer, 

Y. Brag. Oh, a Jef, a Jcſt, the Colone) bas often theſe Frolicks to-come a 
brozd in a Diſguile ; be has ſome Deſign in this now 1 warrant. 

L. Addle. | warrant he is a Colonel oth wrong Gde, by his beating my 
Footmen ; the Rebels all know wy Livery, and bave a ſpke at it ; and there- 
fore pray tell him, Cozen, | care not for ſuch Royſters Company, 

Y. Brag. Sir, you'd do well to humour my Lzdy a little in her way, ſhe's 
a great Stickler againſt the Government. 

O. Brag* What, you'd have me ſpeak Treaſon, would you ye Rogue, and 
ſo hoiſt my felf to the Gallows before I'm aware. | 

Y. Brag. Would thou wert hoiſted there fifty Cubits high : Dſheart, this 
old Scoundrel will diicover all yer, 1 ſee by his awkward Carriage, [ 4/ide. 

L. Addle. A Filthy Beaſt ! Come, Madam, let's leave him, 2nd go and give 
order for our Bonfire. Madam, are your Ladyſhip's Jack- Boots ready. 

L. Strod. T hey were liquor'd this Morning, Madato ; Bm ready in a Minute. 

L. Addle. Mr. Alderman, Come, let's go z Cozen Bouncer, come you away 
too em the Old Rebel, 1 have ocraſicn to uſe ye. Wh 

Y. Brag, le wait-on ye, Madam. -+Mecet me at the -Magpy-Tavern at 
* Nine. [ 7o O. Brag.} . LExeunt L, Addle. L. Strod. Thrum, Y Brag, 
O. Brag. Enough, ile come——Gentlemen, Good buy, ,[ Exit O. Brag. 
Y. Mer, Oh, your Servant good Colonel Aau/quer, ba, ba, ba, 1 will know 
* the bottom of this Cheat Pm reſoly*d, and to effect it thou ſhalt go and invite 
*em to-a Glaſs of Wine with me to morrom. - | | 

Coopee; That old fellow is certainly a Counterfeit; but. what is t'other ? Is 
he really a Captain? | 

Y. Afr. No more than thou art a General :-?Tis. the Common Title now-a- 

| days 
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days. for all the Bullies, ap i, Robbers, -Pimps, Panders and Rakehels 
about the Town , any tall Fellow that can but, get ;a red Coat on's Back is 
dubb'q a Gapteia preſently : ' But prithee let's go, whilſt che Monſieur is buſie: 
yoader, for ;fear he ſhould thruſt himſelf upon-us ;-and dear Rogue, procure. 
me bu another Meeting to Morrow with A4rt*//a, and then Va thine for e- 
ver. ' 

J ,  Coopee, Ple do what | can, but you may thank your Dancing Faculty. 
| .  LExeunt Mer. and Coopee.. 

Le Prat, Jernis,: heer be de very pret Fancy, a Sheny Oraoge vid de Billet 
Doux wrap. ia it; ha, ha, ha, lev a me fee now vat it ſay ? Ha !——*TFis from: 
my deer {weet Mrs. Betty, Begar——Þle go into the Garden and read it, for. 
[ ſee here comes more Company. Exit. 

Enter Rakehel,, Amorous, and Jiltall,. :=4 Rage. 

Filtal. Patiznce. Talk -not 40 me of Patience, Mr. | Amorows, I will have 
Juſtice. - -- 1 Wy. | 

Amor, You ſhall, Madam, you ſhall. | 

Filtal, Vle have him hangd, Vle make a Parliament buſineſs of it, I'le make: 
him an Example to all Villanous cheating Guardians ; Ple mount him,. tho it 
colt me half the Eſtate. 

Rakebe!,. T his 4s a. very Indian Devil. 

Amor. * Tis; well ſhes 1 ap who you are, Sir ; fox ſhe has ſuch: a Nevil- 
liſh Spirir, that, Gad, if ſhe knew, ſhe'd. go near to tare ye to pieces. 

Rake. The very Iſſue of a Dragon ; Gadzoaks, Pm afraid to come: near her. 

Jiltal,, Would 1 had the Villain here? I'd tare his Throat out with theſe: 
Y Fingers, I'de chop him inco more pieces than eyer {des did her Brother- 

Abſirtus in Story : What ſay you, Sir? would not you help me to murder the-: 
Villain, hah —— | 
Rakghel. O yes, Madam, z 1'd-have: a Leg or. an Arm of the Raſcal if he: 

' were here |  [I1rembling. 
[ Jiltal. A Treach:rovus þloody kidnabbing Villain, hah, Sir! 
- Rikehil, Oh, a Rogue, a Rogue, a veryRogue! 
Filral. On-that this Dagger. were 1n his Hearrs Blood. _ 
Rakebel. Ht ware righttervdit'it were Madam. + {Sbud bow T tremble. 
Jlral, But the Gajlows.ſhall perform;/the. Work, moge: decently; therefore 

Mr. Amorojes, if you have any Loye for me, as you prefels, loſe not.a minut's: 

time in'the Proſecution 3 you know the Witneſles are all ready, and want 

nothing but a Summons ; 1 think the Law-cannot fail to do me right in fo- 

notorious an Abuſe ;. bur if it ſhould, 1 ſwear by Mars, - Jpollo, Venus, Mercury, . 

aud all the Powers of Fire, Airy; Earth and Water, ratier than let my Cauſe: 

- + belefrt in the Lurch, le tcþ,bim, tho-4 do-it in the Church.  LExn, 

; Rakehe!, Ay, there 1 would give thee leave, for 1 never come into one;,,- + 
but that's all one on. my Conlctence, -this Fury will be the Death of me one: 
way or other, |; 

Amor. Certainly, Sir , For-to-ſay Truth, ſhe has often a mad Fit takes her, 
and; thea ſhe fears neither Gody-Map,. nor the Devil ; ſhe got it with drinking 
Brandics and Hot Waters in-the Indies, Sir. 

Rakghct. Well Corzen, 1 ſee 1 muſh depend-upon thee—— What relief, hah? 

Amor. Why, Sir, to ſhew what a. Value 1 have for ye, and what Care for 
your Reputation, make vp the Eſtate of Seven hundred a Year thas 1'fold: + 

| ye,. | 
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e; a Thouſand, and ſettle'it- me, 'and Pl! inſtantly marry her, and 
Tons Diſcharge for al} che reſt." *- £12 | Te ove 
Rakebel. Well, well, Ple .do*t Nephem,''Ple dot, for 1 find, if 1. ſhould 
carry it againſt her by Law,1 ſhall never —_— own Guts ia quiet an 
hour after; ſhell have her Dagger-amongſt *em before Pm aware. 
Amor. Ay Sir, beſides the Diſgrace of Kidnapping you know. . 
Rakebel. Ay, *tis time ; but Mum for that, good Nephew ; thou knoweſt all 
Fleſh is frail, and *twas a ſhrewd Temptation : Go, go, and get the Writings 
ready, and Ple Seal to Morrow : But prithee when-thou haſt Married her, 
keep her within doors, for (yes had rather cat a Fricaſſy of Souls 


with Belzebub, than meet her-in my Diſh again. * CExit Rakghel. 
; | Re-emter Tiltall, | 
 Fale. Ha, ha, ha, ha Is he gone? 


Amor. And moſt damnably frighted, what betwixt the ſhame of being taken 
for a Kidnapper, and his own Cowardly Apprehenſions of being Murdered, he's 
een out of his Wits; the buſineſs is done, ye little Devil, the Writings are go- 
- ing to bedrawn for a Thouſand a Year, and he's to Seal to Morrow. 

Filtal, Ah, dear Dog, I am glad on't for thy ſake, Ivads Fecky; and I think 
{ acted to the Life. - 

Amor. Rarely, Rarely, and thy Settlement ſhall fare ne're the worſe fort ; 


it may chance to ſwell to Five Hundred a year now, ye dear Devil you | 
' Es . 


Fele, No indeed ſweet Blood, that's too much Pm afraid, you'! think Pm 


mercenarys Jacky; 'Mrs. Strikeup, Sir Thomas Remal"'s Miſtreſs, *ris true, has 
Five Hundred a year; but for my part, my dear Honey, ſweet Puppy-face, 
thou art ſo Charming | can love thee without ere a Groat. 

Amor. Ah! dear Betty, I love thee ſo entirely, that | think 1 can never do 
enough for thee : Prithee let's go and be private a little, ſhall we ? 

File. Not now, dear Facky, there's the Governeſs and ſome other Boarders 
in my Chamber, who expect me at ſupper, but to morrow my Honny-ſuckle 
Rogue Þle be thine all day——till when my little dear ſweet Apes Face, a- 
diey—— Ah Sirrah, Pa too fond of thee. [Strokes and kifſes him and Exit. 

Amor, Well, go thy ways, if all thy Charming Sex had Souls like thee 
deſpiſing baſe Confinement and wore thy conſtant kind endearing humour, in 
what a forlorn ſtate were Matrimony!- A Wife! why is not ſhe the beſt of 
Wives, that loves me, that pleaſes and indulges wy deſires, and all ſtill ypon 
honour, .without force, and this, dear Betty; is thy CharaCter. 

Marriage the product of. Convenience is, 

"Tis Love with freedom brings the troueſt Bliſs. 
Es Emer Le Prat from the Garden. | 
Le Prat. Ha, ha, ha, ha | | 
Amor, How now, what makes this French Puppy here grinning ? ſo Mon- 


fieur, you are very merry, I ce. 
Le Prat, Merry | ay begar, I have de ver good reaſon too if you knew 


all —dis Lettra dat you fee here make me de moſt happy perſon in de whole. 


World, begar-. . 
Amor. A Letter ! what from ſome young thing bere 1 warrant, that's ſmit- 
ten with thy airy parts; come prithee——diſfcover thou knoweſt 1 am thy 


Friend; art ſealing a Fortune here ?. hah—— | 
Le Prat. 


rs vali ok hrs og 

Le Prat. Dam 's a bliad Baw = 
the rages beyond & Formns inde Wor, becaule. you Lange. oh 
Man of Honour 1 will communicate; you, muſt know den dat kere is great 
Beauty in dis- Town ,Car goat by the name of Madam Fitral. 


Amor. Ba, Filtal ! 
Le Prat. & rare Creature,. both for de Shape, de Wit, de Geanty, and: e- 
very ting dat is incomparable. Amor. So, Sir. 


Le Prat. Now you mult know- dat at intreaguing, is de very ſoul of the 
French, and my ſelf. being. always great Admirer of das Gallantry, 1 have en- 
dear wy merit ſo much in her Favour, by de Song, de Fiddle, de Preſent, and: 
oder ting ſhall be nameleſs, dat ſhe came yeſterday hither ia an Indian habis 
to meet me. Amor. To meet you 

Le Prat. Yes, begar, ha, ha, ha, vas not ver pretty frolick,, hah, for you: 
muſt know dat ive have ſometime met together in oder place before now. 

Amor. Damnatipn! What does this Raſcal-mean [Afde.] "This muſt be my 
Betty, is can be no other — So, Sir, and that Letter is from her, is it ? 

Le Prat. Juſt now. ſent to invite me to her private Ch : where dere is: 
de Bed, and Couch, and Chair, and all oder convenience ; ah, *cis full of de 
moſt render obliging expreſſion dat ever vas writ; dere, read, you ſhall find: 
ſhe has great deal of Wix——ſhe's ver fine perſon,. ma fo. 

Amor, Hell take me if it be not her own Charatter'! h patience ! 

[Reads the Letter, . 

Your Merits, dear Sir, have ſo won upon my heart that I can no longer defer 
your defire , therefore may come, if you plea plegfe, by the "Back, Garden up Stairs 
$180 my Apartment for Pm oblig*d to ſtay to night, upon ſome urgent 0ccaſi- 
03 now is your time, and to endear ye more, know that 1 intend to feign my ſelf 
fk 10 4 young paſſionate Fool that loves me and waits for admittance, to "Poſſe es 

He groaer Y Fhdfere of enjyin your ſweer Company. p 

Prat. Ay, dat F dax Fool, de turning away of dat fool dat wait, 
pleaſe me moſt of all——ha, ha, ha, vat tink you 7 Hah, is not ſhe an Angel? 

Amor,. A down right Devil. 

Le Prat. Deevie! who, who, Jernie, vat are you tinking on? Oh you are 
ſurpriſed at her Wit are you?,.ha, ha, ha, vel: begar, 1 believe ſhe has the 
richeſt brain in all England, wa foy, and is afſurement the greateſt. 

Amor. Jilt in Europe, by Heaven! Oh——Confound her, is all' [Sra»ps the 
Vows and fondneſs come to this——Ah dear Merriton now 1 confeſs my 
Blindneſs and thy Judgment. 

Le Prat. Hey! Vat a Diable is de matra ? nay, nay, if-you be mad, come 
give me de Lettra, and let me go, for 1 long to be' embracing de dear, dear 


- raviſhing Creature dat ſtayfor me. 
the 


Amor. Why then _ me tell you, Monſieur Rantipol tanto, you ſhall not have 
her Letter, nor ſhall you go to her neither. 

Le Prat Hey morbleau,vat time of the Moon is.dis, vat you mean Monſieur! 

Amor. Why 1 mean to ſignifie to ye Monſieur, that this Charming, Angel: 
of yours has been- my Whore this ſeven years; 1 ſertled, an Eſtate upon. her 
in 87, carried her to Flanders in 88, and ſpent awo thouſand pounds her 
in 89, brought. her oyer- with mein 90, and now. this preſent year. my 
ſelf jilted and reſolve a Revenge, xretors conſent to quit al pretenſions to 
her inſtantly or — | 

Le Prot. 


\ 


will force n fer (hi 
Miſtreſs, of 'on Monſieor, 


Amor, A Plague, what you are dancing a Galliard, aft ye——- Pl 
ye an Engliſh ſtep, Sir, | [Preſſes Vrm ahd \Ah ri 

, Le Prat. Gazoon, vat dam Fortune is dis ? I have ſhatne my Country—begar 
dis is de firſt time dat eyer de French were fold, © 

Amor, Qh, Sir, you are ill resd in Hiſtory [ find; come, there's your Sword 
agen, you ſee I ſcorn to make you beg your Life ;' therefore in return of H6- 
_ fail not to meet me hete to morrow at this. time; 1 have buſineſs 
with ye : 

Le Prat. Begar, . you are ver brave Fellow, therefore Ple came ; and dee 
hear Monſieur, when ever gur great Modatch come and conquer your Country 
de Devil take ame, but 1 witl do a$ inch for you. ng. Bs 

Amor. Oh, 1 thank ye Sir. , : 

Le Prat. Dis is ver brave Fellow, ma foy, but a Plague of his dam Engliſh 
Kep for all dat. CExit Le Prate. 

Amor, And now to ruminate off my Revenge, | 
And right my ſelf jo this ſtrange turn of Fortune ; 

For oh, 11ov'd this Jils beyond my Reaſon, 

Wounded my heart afreſh, and eyery night 

Fancied | had the firſt ſweet budding Noſegay, 

When every Flower was common in the Market. 

Suppoſe | poiſon, or 1 ſtrangle her, | 

Why, I ſend her to th? Devil, my ſelf to th* Gallows. 

What ſatisfaftion ! Suppoſe 1 trade with ſome of her Annts the Bawds, and yet 
the Pax, and give it her, why then the Venom of her own Natvre will relieve 
ir, and ] alone am wretched, or ſhould 1 cut her into little Morſels, Tike a true 


Serpent, every part would live, and every part would joyn agen to ſting me. 


No, | have it, the Purſe is the Whores mortal part, Pll ſtab her there. 
Learn this by me, you that deſert kind Wives, | 
And with this cutfed TribeUebauch your Lives ; 
For Gold yoa gain a thouſand Sweers and Dears, _. 
But ceaſe to pay, and then the Punk appears. [CExit. 
The End of the Third Aft. 


ACT. IV. Scene. ATaycrn.” 


Enter Y, Meriton, and Amorons. | +; 


Y. Mer. APO lavgh at thee is not like a Friend, --andto rail at her would - 


be to no purpoſe: -T only hope thou wilt valoe my. Judgmear 
another time, 'and' in the prefeht Junure make a good uſe of this lucky. difſ- 


Amor. 1 warrant thee, thou ſhalt as-much value we for: my diſcretion now, 
2$ thou didſt formerfy wonder at me for my ſtrange ſtppidity, but yer by 
Heaven it ſhocks thy very Nture to think ſuch barbarous iagratitude could in- 


jure fuch true Love. LE ; "6 | 
T. Afr. That Love was rather a Difeaſe in thee thnn otherwiſe; thou 


\ 
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hadft 4 Gillenture,? ae md ſtrdoge- madneſs mull her icing mie 
froni*rhy' Eyes; 7 15 

Amor, Damn Ds Merconzcy Whore. | 

'T, Mer. Oh fie! How cant thod -rail at a poor Creature "for She's of her 
kind; A Whore'and Jilt are Boot and Spur, the one depends on tother, and 
*ris/ ufireaſonable to- expe a ſeparation 3” and if thou thinkeſt- thy Wit or 
Love could make her conſtanr, thou art weaker ſtill; for a Whore has no 
Love Hur *whiar depends on' Appetite 3 the courſelt Food often goes down: the 
beſt, and is juſt like one invited to an excellent Treat, ' yet is not'fatisfied, 
nor thinks himſelf well entertained, unleſs after all you i let him take a naſty 


- Pipe of Tobacco: 


Drazcr within. Half a Flask in the King's Arms, Score, 
Amor, How near the curſed Nature of thc Devil i is fuch a nauſeous Creature ? 


Ver: ſuch 'there 'are "1 find. - - Enter Drawer. 
Sir, there's a Gentleman below deſires to ſpeak witli ye. | | 

Y. Mer. Oh, *cis Coopee ;, go and ſend him up, Sirrah. F Exit Drawer, 
I employ*d him,” Jack, about a pleaſant DELOvUy of the Colonel-and Captaia 


I told thee of Well, what now Tom? _ [Emer Coopee. 
Coopee.” They are coming, Sir z and *rwill make you laugh to ſee in what a 
ſtrange Romantick: Dreſs the old ſham-ColonePs i in now ; helooks'juſt like the 
old Picture of Giddeon in the Hangings, and ſtruts as. if he were tiewly come 
from lapping'at the River. - ' 
Y, Mer. Pme reſolved to find out' the Trick now ; and if thou conſt get 'the 
Romp and the Six- Thouſand Pounds, thou - doft thy (elf a' Profit, mES - 


Pleaſure. 
Amor. What, the Rogue is ſtealing one of the Kitlins from the Boarding- 


School, is he ? 

Coopee, Faith, Sir, F think you have nicked it, ' for all ſhe can do yetis to 
Parr add Mew a little, ſhe is nat come to her Scratching. But there has a 
plaguy Accident hapaed ſince 1 ſaw you laſt, 

Y, Mer. What, Prithee ? a diſcovery of any thing ? 

Coopee., AN, all, Faith ;, -and rhe, buſineſs is this moment in Agitation ; that 
damn'd Witch Crowftich "has told the Governeſs that 1 uſed: to cram the GirÞ 
with Almonds and Reaſons, and 'when 1 taught her xo Dance, kiſs her be, 
tween every Step, upon which Mr. Deputy and. my Lady are ſent for this Af- 
terhoon'z for my part, I was diſcarded preſently : but to ſhew ye that 1 have 
play lay'd. my Game very well, juſt as | was going out of Door, the poor yobng 

ool follow?d, and pretending to give me a Song-Book, pinn'd this Note'to' whe 
firſt leafe, ha, ha, ha——Here, you may read it if you can, for ſhe does bur juſt 
ſcrawl, and ſpells worſe than' a Town-Whore i in a- Billet-doux. 

* Mer. Reads the Letter: | 

you lofe we as you portend,” and will marro me, and kt _—— to wu 
can ard Cheſſcock, as often az F pleaſe, Twill lofe you butter than 
and will come to you out at the' Balcondey ut the ig at. Eight « Cloc Ck iabafer 
we have Soopt. 1 am ſweet Mr, Cooper, or true Friend,” * Jenny Addleplot, 


__ Haz'hs, 'ha; ha. 


Amor, Ha, ha, ha, ha. One that never knewir, might Swear that Letter 
came from a Boarding: -School by the Lofe and'Butter-thar's in'r. 
Y. Mer. So, why this: goes yery/ well, hab, and _ intendeſt to be at the 


Balconey at the time appointed, do'ſt not. EF Coopee, 


So RI (34) | 
Cayee. Moft punAtually : For 1 hear my Lady intends to match her $0- this 
'Coxcambly Captain thatscoming hither, bas Ps prevent her Faith,” ie wbou 
F. Ar. Oh, here comes the Colonel——Now for the Diſcovery. "ER 


Enter O. Brag. ridiculouſly dreſs'd likg an Antich Officer, and Y. Brag. with him. 
- Y. Brag. Now, Sir, beſure you don't diſcredit your ſelf, but remember you 
are a Colonel till, | | 

O. Brag. Sirrah, hold your Tongne, and leave off your fawcy Inſtryftions 
or as Lam 3 true Gravadeer $2 b 

Y. Brag. O Lord, O Lord, a Granadeer already ! 

O. Brag. A true Colonel | mean, Sirrah, 1 will ſ\winge you inceſſantly. 

Y. Afr. Oh Colonel, your moſt humble Servant, and Captain yours 4-—— 
Pray know my Friend here. © | ' [They Salme. 

O. Brag. Gentlemen, [ am your Worm to tread upon, the Lappet of your 
Shooe, your Slave of Slaves, ,and fhall be proud to ſerve you, whether in the 
Caller, the Kixchen, or the Stable. 


. .. Y. Srag. $0 now he talks like a Groom, a Tapſter, and Scullion-—1 ſhall 
be undone. 


Y Arr. Oh, youdebaſe your ſelf too much, Colonel, for ſo great an Officer, 


performing fuch- an Action as yours at the Siege of Buda qualifies ye to be a 
General co ſome great Manarch. | 

Amor, Pray, Colonel how is their Method of Fortification at Buds ? 

O. Brag. Buda, Sir? 

Y. Brag, Ah, he's foundred already : Dſheart; Sir, own you have an ill 
Memory preſently, or yow'll ſpoil 21. 
. 'O. Brag, Pvea very ill Memory Gentlemen, I hope yowll excuſe.me. 

Y. Brag. Tell *em you hurt your Brain by catching a great Cold with lying 
1a the Winter- Trenches in Hungary, : | 

O. Bras, Why, when was | jn Hungary, Sirrah ? This Rogue crams ſo ma- 
ny Li:s into my Mouth together, that Gadzooks, *tis a pain to me to know 
which 1 ſhall get out firſt. ([ Afiae, 

Amor, ' You muft needs be able to give a good Account of the famous {- 
ation at Bude, Sir : Come, pray let's bear. 


Y. Brag. Say yes, yes Sir, and Ple help ye opt. - [C Aſide toO. Brag, 
O. Brag, Yes, yes Sir, at leaſt the Captain here can, if I can't, Go and ma» 
nage your Lie your ſclf, ye Dog, Pm almoſt choak?d. [ Aſide ro Y. Brag, 


Y. Brag. We were both drawn our, Gentlemen, in the Detatchment that re+ 
eciy*d the Allault ; the Colonel here, | muſt needs ſay, behav'd himſelf more like 
a'Lion than a Man. And for my own part, 1 fcap'd by Miracle; 1 fought onFoot 
three Hours by the Clock, when abave twelve Great Field-Pieces play'd at me 
all the while as thick as Hail ; I had the Honour ro Horſe the King of Poland 
twice, lent wy own Sword to the Duke of Bavaria when he was an Diftreſs ; 
and ac laſt, with a C of a Bell, a_ that | had juſt be» 
fore kilPd, had us'd i of a Battle-Ax, fooght through their-Vantguard, 
and came off ſafe in ſpire of %m. EO  L..0 

Y. Mer, A Clapper of a B:1l! Why Captain, there are no Bells in-7urkey. 

Amor: No, Captain, no——Fhe Turks never yſegny Bells or Clappers neither. 

Y. Bras, Ah plagne of wy-heedleſs Nonſenſe, what ſhall l ſay now. _ [ 


O. Brag. Bald ye, Geatlemen, hold ye, -Lcan make is out plain: Now will 


I 
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I the Rogye off ata dead lift. Aſide: 
BO 'What, that the Turks uſe Bells, Colonel Coddlebrain. G 

©. Brag.: The Turks, Nog no : But you wult know that the Captain there 
was formerly Prengice to 2 blact-ſinſeby and brought the Clapper to che Wars 
glong with him. | [T; Brag, frets and PRnge.. 

Y. Aer. Oh, that may be indeed—-— Your Servant, Noble Captain. 

Amor, Much Good mays do ye with your Clapper, worthy Captain, 

'Y, Brag. Ah, Pax of your Plain-dealiog——Pm diſgrac'd: for ever now : 
What do you mean by this Colonel, whcn was | who to a Black>-ſmirhy hah !- 

Kicks: him. 

O. Bray, When? Why, what adamn'd ſhaflow Brain haſtthou : Tong wert 
not thou Prentice to Old George Grimble when I ſold Bragdy and Tobacco by the- 
Chorch-wall at A-rwerp, juſt the Winter before [ liſted my ſelf a-Granadeer. 

Y. Mer. A Granadeer ! 

Y. Brag. Ah the Devil! now all's out, and nothing can retrieve it. 

Amor. No,.no, a Granadeer : Hs liſted himſelf a Colonel, 1 warrant ; hah-— 
what ſay'ſt thou * ? | 

O, Brag. Ay., 

Y, Mer, Ay, a very fine Story you have made of chisindeed, and 1 ſhall in- 
form my Lady preſently of your great Merit and Extraction ;. an fo my moſt 
Noble Black-ſmith- Adiey. 

Amor. Your Servant, honeſt Granadeer. 

0. Brag. Hold, Sir, tho" the Captain here be a kind-of a Coward, or ſo, yer: 
you ſhall know that 1 have'a Sword. [Goer-ro draw. 

Y. Ar. And Dagger, | know #; all Granadeers have. Come, come, *cis 
in vain to berteſty with.us; there's Mony for the Wine, you-can't dolefs than- 
drink together when we are gone——Hatb, not a word more.. 

Amor. Ha, ha, ha, ha. CExennt Mer. and. Amor, 

O. Brag. and Y. Brag,.- ſtare at each-other. © 
Y. Brag. Ah! plague of your Aurwerp Occupation, here's 60004. loſt now, and: 


' the beſt Maintenance that ever Man had: Oh, Pm loſt, ruia'd forever ! I ſhall 


never be kept agaio, that touches the very Soul of me : "Oh! What ſhall I do? 
9. Brag. Why, take your Turkiſh Battle-Ax, and go tothe Wars,” Cap- 
tain, you'l get Immortal Honour 1 know preſently; and-ſo here's my Service 
to ye, good Captain Clapper. [Drinks to bim, 
h, Brag. Nay, let it be ſome of the Brandy then that you ſold by the Chorch- 
om? comp Colonel Granadeer : D'ſhcart, was.the Devilin ye to talk at that 


— Breg. What, Sicrab, | warrant you thought 1 had cramm'd « dozen or two- 
of Lies in the binder _ of my Jaw, as a Monkey does the overplus of his Din- 
ner. But, Sitrab, I'd have you know 1 was of too honeſt a Principle. 

Y. Brag. Honeſt! ok that's it has made ye dine ſo ofgen on Nw Herrings 


and hard*Cheeſe ; what will become of me ? 
O. Brag. Comeytcome, Sirrah, take the Gentleman's Adv Advice, and ſtrip from. 
. that flatr Coat, and ſell it, Twill ſerve to make 'us a conſiderable 
while 3 and f(mcetheſe Titular Captains are moſt of %*m Rogy m1 provide 
be as-Lam, 


you a new: Title, you ſhall ſerve the King and Queen, Sirra 
honeſt Granadecr. 


a0 
Y. Brag. Lord, Sir, what.do you mean ? if wy-Lady ſhould but-hear #wasiw. - 
F 2 Company: 


! 


eg 


Tx) - 
Company where they but named the King, and-Queen, The would diſcard me for 
ever And 1 have yet Tome ſmall hs 7 p 10 
.'O, Bray. ' Sirrah, 'Ple have you hape no more hopes; but let wy Lady be 
pox'd by her whole Party, ccramp'd with her Jack-boots, and choak'd with her 
cold Tea. Come, come, ſtrip, ſtrip, Ple wu, the Coat off preſently ; that Lace 
will keep us two Months at leaſt, in Tobacco, Brandy, and Red Herrings. 
Y. Brag. Oh the Devil, he's at his old Play agen. 
gy os Come, come; -quick, quick 3 off with Hat, Peruke, and Coat; 
vic a 
: \Y, Brag. nick! Ay, as quick as my Legs can carry me, [[r#7s out *] if you 
are at that ſport. 
O. Brag. Say you ſo, Raſcal ? Vle be with ye preſently Faith. - - {rs after, 
SCENE 1I.. The Boardiog-School. 
Emer Mirtilla with a Book in her- band. 
Air. Reads. - * ; 


Embarqu'd at laft, and ſeulk'd nto the Hold ; 
My Flight was to- my jealons Parents told; 
As much too: timorous | they, as T too bold. 
Ah dear, dear Ovid, how thy precious Wit, 
Dreſt in.the elictering Robe of Charming Poetry, 
Moves my ſofc Soul ? When ere thon writeſt -of Love, 
 Methinks my Heart melts with the Sacred Flame, 
Ard even makes Virgin:Ionocence grow wanton : 
For-then- dear: 4errzton 'l think on thee, 
And, every Thought begets an Extaſie, 2% 
Almoſt too fierce for Vertne to endure: | 69 DIY 2:4 
Yet tho? 1 love thee, by Reſolves are conſtant, 003-2814 
Pie figh and mourn for thee my deareſt F riend, 
But can no more, till our hard Fortunes mend. 
Enter Lady Addleplot, Crowſtich,” and L. Stroddle. 
L. Azdle, You amaze me,. Mrs. Crowftich, wich this Diſcovery; 1 Maxon it 
impoſlible the-Girl ſhould be fo wild. 
Cpow, ? Tis ſtrange indeed, Madam, for one of her years, but your ' Ladiſhip 
fhall have the proof an's preſently. 
MAertil. She here! To diſturb my Contemplation: Horrid Creature! hes 
ſhall 1 avoid her ?  CExit Mirtil. 
L. Addie.” Fhe Cother Dowdy indecd 1 always imnoghe'd indocible; -bat that 
Sir Arthur's Offspring, . a Child born of my own Body, Bone of my Bune; 
Eieſh of my Fleſh,” Vitals of my Virals, that ſhe ſhoutd <degeottasy {16am 
amaZ'd ar it! | ff: ut 2% 0 
L. Str0d. To look ſo much: below. her ſelf, as woſuacy a little Doticing« 
Maſter ; *tis not adequate £9 your Ladyſkips Blood that runs in her, | 
confeſs. Enter Jenny. © ; 211 4%; 6:4 br: 
- 4 Addie, Whither were you going'yoo great Romp'? hab _ | 0 
Termy. Oh Pray Mam forgiveme- this time, agd Fle never. do:{o | 
- 'Grow, Only, to "Mr. Coopee, Madam ;- this. has been hirching; ; white ; 


= Father too 1s as-mad- for Sembrief. ur Singing-Maſter ; they were both 
und Romping in the Garden with *emlaſt-Night, but the Governeſs has torn'd 


; view away for? . - Here ſhe ' comes IRAN AGLS i= 
tr 


(37) 
: Enter. Nicompoop,. Molly, ew Teatfhift;y (1 

ins, Ah | Madam, the Girls are both undomederiouſly 4+ 5:1 is ot 707! 

L: 4ddle, 'The Girls! hope: you don't: couple your © Farrier there Mt Sir 
Arthur's Breed, Jack Sawce ! —Ab Feaiſhift, ?tiscevident now that aeliy thing - 
there has nite ſpoil'd Miſs by keeping her Company. 

Tear. *Tis certainly ſo, Madam," there*s no compariſon betmeen the Chil, 
drens Parts. | 

L. Addle. Vle examine her. my ſelf. . Huſſey, ſpeak the Truth, and apa 
the Rad; What did/you'and that aukward Creature do with Coopee oY Semi- 
brief in the Garden laſt Night? _ 

Jenny. No hurt,: truly, truly. now. * 

L. Addle.. What buſineſs had ye there ? What was your- Deſign? Come, 
don't.ye lie. +: 

Sh Why, we*Eat, vgh, ugh; :we'eat a dozen of Cuſtards there. | 

 E:;A4dle, A dozen of Cuſtards; very well. | 

Fenny. And about Fourteen Cheeſcakes. 

Molly. There wan't Fourteen'then, there:was but Thirteen i ia all, and1 have 
one of them in my Pocket here. [Pulls ont” @ great: Cheeſodkit, abFtas it, 

L; Aagle. My, Lady Srrodale, did ye ever hear ſuch-a filihyRomp! | 

, L; Stroddle, Sher has alittle roo much of the, vulgar; beorifefsp Madam! 

Nom; Madam, | beſeech your 'Ladyſhip tohear 2vlilyrell what Word-yavd 
between em, : and what that lmpudent Sipging- F__ Jard: ther; /! 

bs Aadale; Prithee hold thy Topgue.. +11! + $0 

icom. Pray Madam, 1et me beg your Ladyſbip.. 'Come Moby, A Weng 

ng es Cheelcake, and.tell my Lady, Child: . | 105 

Molly. Why, he ask'd me— L 4 

_ Jerny. But pray.Mothdr don%!| beargigowith: He) Coen, foriihe's a wighty 


pretty Man, and the beſt Caperer jn=z1ll theiTown),” 1 08 291] Leups rung 9: 
Molly, And pray Father don'r fall out with Mr Semibricf, foe m4 a five Ma Mia 
every inch of him, and thebeſt;Trilter, aw,ave, av, /au..- +. | "FTte. 


Nicomp. 'The poori boal wins. upon me: fowighuher precty Qurkige't that ſe- 
rioully | can deny her nothing : Come and kiſs me, Molly, 23111904 v6 

L. Adale, Fegh, homtheBrute licks the Calf yondef. © Well} Mrs. Crowſtich, 
her the Fellow has' tore rug het” > NNE far gone ] wy bixthe Girl 


* maybe reclaimed. +; !: 31 1:e: 


Crow., Ah Madam: this is nothalf ker Fault; l if this had been alli had born it 
with ſome Patience; z but; Madam, he has taught an tobe a Regs 00. 
'L, Aaddle, Hah! 2£69 : 
© Crow; Andimadegem.drink qa toiithe French three-time one after a- 
nother; in-Sillabub, 1 SHIT 1» (ir gud 0 01 VDWR 35 0 
L. dale," Degenerate Baſtard ? It poſlible:! had rather ſhe hid been thoa k'd. 
Crow, Nay,and what's worlt of all,the V illan made ber fit on's Knee' aud-fing 


' an impudent Ballad rwice-over.in praiſe vf King William: 


'2 >L- wo af young Penn, gad Rey you prefently' olves ye all. 
-? 12% #7 oval [1 Rams to ber and they interpoſe. 
dann Nay, dear. Ladys: ſeripuſly, you'l par your ets its fiijch an 'heat. 
——- Hufſy get ye gone: 12 $2093) 0 0 18 547 
| Jenny, Pve a trick fort yet, for Pl qe hide my wif rl Mg, Fn thei 
get out to Mr, EIS Inny? [Runs off. 


«0 : d : 
1179vi) 4 : 6. US» - dig 


© — 


( 38) 


Alb gn mos Mr, Semibrief and be gone 


em refolv'dow's.-' [Rams 

Adale. ho ye Coxcomb,- or Pl. you 2s much; "dſlifea oo Tide 
to driok Gonfalion to the French; | ſhall bate Sillebub- as long a toe for's; 
but I'll claw her, I'll teach. her-to turn Rebel. [Exit after ber. 

Nicom, Pray Mes, Crowfliich go and ſtrive to pacifie her, for ſhe is in a devil- | 
liſh humour ſeriouſly. [ Exeane. | 

Emer Tourg Merricon znd Mirtilla. 

A4riil. Bus to paſs upon *em thus for a dancing Maſter and undiſcovered, 
1s a ſtrange Riddle to nie, 

Y. 44s. It pleaſed Mrs. Crowſtich to introduce me, who it ſeems, has ſome 
friendly opinion of mf qualification for my rmance Yeſterday ; beſide,wiat 
can be ſtrange to Lov. who?®d not change Shapes like Jove for ſuch a Danae ? 

Airtil. Who. wou'd got. talk tike you that had your Wit? 

Y. Mer. Or who would live confit'd here, that had yours? once more think 
on.my Svit then dear Angel. 

AHirnl, Nay, now you are unjuſt; did you not promiſe, - ron I would 
ſuffer ye to ſee me, to touch no more upon that jarring ſtring ? 

Y. Aer. If that be jarring, there is then-no Muſick ; bur Diſcord is the Soul 
of Harmony.. bows | promiſed ye, alas! but how ?. as men in Fegers promiſe 
not . to. drink, yet have no Eaſe or Comfort till. they break it ;” or as to modeſt 
Virgios newly wedded and beg a Weeks Repricve, we ſeem ro promiſe, but 
o__ _ _ ©re bind the amorous Bridegroom, when there's neccſlity it ſhould 

r 

Artil. Little ſhould I depend upon your promiſe, when you had power, that 
can infringe it now. 

Y. Aer. All things of ſenſe unanimouſly excuſe me, I cannot look upon thee 
without loving, nor love thee bat I'muſt reaew my ſvit. 

Atirtil, A Suit bent to the ruin of us both.” 

Y: Afr. No, rather to our Souls Eternal Comfort. 

Airtil, Oh Heaven ! What Comfort can there be in Lore, curb*d and con- 
fin'd by Poyerty ? 

Y, Mer, We have no Poverty, whilſt we love z the Droſs of gilded 
Luxury ne*re can equal the Glitterivg Ore of our dCobhanoiaents Thou 
haſt bow I know diſputes Fortune as much as vile uachaſtity or folly; a Soul 


that fits in the middle of her Wheel with Wings ſtill poyz'd, got wounting 
up, for falling, but in a conſtant Station fixt, caulſt Cale at thoſe that climb, 
and thoſe that hurry down. 

Airesl, 1 have ſo, and 1 own 1 abiok es little of the. vain noily flattering 
World as you, the gawdy Fop or haughty thing of Title, the racting Prelate,. 
or the Knave in Furs can laugh at- tooz nay l could be contented with the 
leaſt gift of Fare, if that were all. . 

Y. Mer. If that were all ! What is there elſe, ſweet Life? 

AMeirtil. *Tis got for:my own fake that 1 deny, but,. Sir, for yours; if _ 
were.merried, perbaps 1 ſhould” Tove-ye, nay love ye dearly ; perhaps have 
Ghildren too, ſome-dalf a dozen prey ſiniting) Bleſſings to cling around and 
kelp Lifes tedious Journey with the dEar nonſcence of their prattling Stories, 
Por Dons the freezing hand of Want: afli&-us, what: ſhould we do, but fit 
y. our {malt fire, Tears in our Eyes and throbing.Griefs at Heart, to ſee our 
Fleck of unfledg'd Cupid, ſhiveriog with Cold as wanting wn 

who 


| within one-ſhart- bour 


apes % of 2} 
who looking withly on, us ſeemed to Ay, why would you marry thes to make 
us miſerable? + | G1 $25 rec BID ITT Epr mf} 2407 
Y, Mer. Thon talkft of Children, and-i-think:6f Heaven) when 1 \conceis 
thou art to be their -Mother z pb 1 would learn to oat-dig my” Grandfire A 


.dam, ere thou fhouldſt wane the profits of the'Earth, or my dedr Children 


born of. thy ſweet Body, their due or proper ſuſtenance: ' 

Artil. And what muſt 1 do then when you ſhauld dig? }knowin Marriage 
we muſt ſhare the Troubles as well as Joys of him-we are confin'd to; can t 
ſce him that lies within my Arms ſo full of-cares/ he has ſcarce time for Love, 
riſe early to provide for me and mine, and 1'nor knit, or ſow, or ſpin or 
ſomething ?' The labouring Husband that has a lazy Wife may'not only fuſ- 
peCt her Love, but Vertue ——No,. Pde never part from you in your ill For- 
tune, but. will not be the Cauſe ta hriog it on ye. 

Y. Mer, You cannot be the Cauſe l;have enough, tho? not what you deſerve. 

Afireil. Burt 1 alas! have not enough for you. - ; 

Y. Mer, No matter, Heaven will profper; - 

Mirtil. That | hope, and then my Tongae ſhall tell another ſtory, till when 
adieu; and yet | believe | value ye, and tis value keeps me from conſenting. 

Y. Mer. Come, come, *is plain you hate me; for if -you did not, Fortune 
and Wealth were Trifles. | 

Atzriit. Be ungrateful and think'fo ſtill, Y;, Mer, I'muſt andwill by Heaven ! 

4 [1s going out, \ ard Old Merriton meets him. ' 

O Mer, How now Son & Why in fucty baſt? Come back agen. _ 

Mirtil, My Foſter Father here, and in this unhappy JunEture ! 'Oh Heaven ! 
W hat ſhall 1 ſay ro excuſe my ſelf ? | 

Y. Mer. Sir, I beſeech ye give me leave, Pm ill-o'ch* ſuddaing and want a 
little Air-—— W bat. makes be here ? She ſaid- indeed ſhe was beholding to him, 
but how, Heaven knows: Ple obſerve more” hereafter, this may'be a Riddle 
worth finding out. f ! "'[Ex#t. 

Mareil Sir, | am afraid 1 have offended-yon, finding me thus diſcourting 
with your Kinſman in this ſuſpicious manner. ER. 

0. Mer. To fear implies.a Guilt; } know your Vertne, and you might have 
ſpared that word z beſide, 1heis my. Son. © X | 

Airtil. Your Son! *Nay;' then 'a Siſters Amity may 'well excnſe this Free- 
dom z *cwas Sir, your Intereſt firſt that introduced him z for ary: Blood'af yours 
-meer Gratitude would prompt my throbing Heart”to Jove- arid honour: 1 

O. Mer, *Twas warm diſeourſe you had, the purple Signal thas yet redfains 
difgayed within your Cheeks, confirmed me that-ycur Tongues have had a ' 
Battfe, and Love- or.: War has: fiercely been denounced. — Pray. let me know, 
and if Pye intereſt in ye, as for paſt Cares 1 tafinot:doubt 1 have, [give me 
a ſhare ia 'the diſcovery: © TEL: SN . 

Mirwul, Sir, 1 dare truſt yau with my ſecret Sins, much more then with 
my little worldly Buſineſs: Know then, your 'Son has oft been pleaſed to ho- 


nour. me with paſſionate Expreflions of his Love. 


6, argfrirgee nn hoe ries h | | 

- Mirtil, Atv! chen take-allz1 own] love him too, and now you have a ſecret 

ont, which nothing but your Commands contd _ have' forced! from me, 1 

love him, Sir, yet Knowing my Condition, modeſt regard-of wronging him - 
hereafrer by wy einer * 6 a nab mn rae Frag: oor, oogh 
oe ng - 
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- 0; Aer. 'Thigis a5) could! 
ter aſpetts fon, Les "Think 
to ſear” thee-on-the-ounadlt's 

pov Ah, dornot mock my NN een der Fachir f:: 


O!\ Mer. Not for the World; come in with'me and liſten, "for 1 will tel 


thee wonders ; the Minute is hear and the bleſt Band of Providence to paſs. 


thee from thy Labyrinth of Misfortunes holds out a Clone and guides'thee on. 


to wy a rey As every Life, the Doom of Fate ſecures + 
One Hovur-to make-it bleſt,' and this is yoors.” [Exeart. 
1SC ENE "Þ+1! Entr, Ambrous avd Le'Prate. 
Amor. door Monſieur, you ſee what ia Precipice I free*d ye from, and what 
Reaſons 1 had&for my late paſſionate reſentment. - 
Le Prat, Monſieur, you have made” it out 'dat you have de good reaſon, and 
_ I perceive dat ſhe be de ver dam-Jiltzma-foy z and-tho I have loſt de little 
Honour in de quarrel, 1 have faye ene:hundred" Guinea morbleau, viſh make 
me ver much amends : . But Monfieurspray-obſerve,” 1 vill ſhew- you the fineſt 
French Soog here dat-1 learnt dis Morning;—thol Joll, loll. [Sing 5. 
Amor. *Dſlife, no Song now, dear Le Prar, this is our very Minute of Pro- 
KCction; Pve [juſt ſeat: for her, go, go, prithee ſtep into that Clofet, and 
when 1 call, come and confront her. 
Le. Prat. Vid: all my Heart, and [ will praQtiſe dis Song all de while dere 
for fear | ſhould fall-afleep/ * [Exit into the. Cloſer. 
Amor. And if there be a ſubtiler Devil than ordinary, 
Uſed by graveStatesmen, or by jiltiog W hores, 
Him 1 invoke Yvaſliſt me ; here ſhe comes. CErter Jiltsl and Oyley. 
File. Why that F reach Fop ſhautd fail to come to my Aſſiguation is a Rigcle 
to me, Oyley. - Oyley.” And'to me too, Madan. 'm ſare 1 nome 000 
upright, } wonder he did not ſtrike. 
Fit, Huſh, here's tÞother-W oodcock juſt faln intothe Plaſh;one ata Shoot mu 
ſerve, when theres but little Game : my dear, dear: "Jackey. [ Rams torbim, 
Amor. Oh my ſweet, ſweet, ſweet Devil / [afoae. 
Fir. But wby is my dear Hony, little Puppy-dog come before the hour ? hah— 


Amor. My dear Life mightaflure her ſelf, "twas.to do. her good ; to beſhort 


then, you mvſt-know that /4 Uncle juſt now feot for me. 

'$ilt. So, dear Monkey, {o, fo. 5+ [| Hugs, arid clings to him. 

Amor. And ſent me word: that upon condition, that 1 would marry thee to 
morrow morning,he would feal my Settlement 40 Night, ha, ha, ha, ha. 

Jilt, Ha, ha, ha, ha, an old'Fool, ha, ha, ba, , ha. 

Oyley. Ha, ha, ha, ba—1 muſt laugh too, but *ivat.him ; Lord, who would 
be 2 Man, to leta Woman abuſe him thus? - . 1 - CAfﬀac. 

Amer, So dear Betty, thou knoweſt 1 had no reaſon to defer it Child there's a 
thouſand pound a year comibg, ye dear; ſweet, pretty; melting, charming — 
confounded ———- [afrae. 

Jil, I ſhall bite ye, Sirrah, 1 cannot forbear, ſhall bite your: Noſe off if you 
come near me : ah Fackey, Fackey, if ever yo ſhoyld-legveme } ſhould dye, 1 ſhould 
dye. — CSqueds 611.4 tone, andclings 29 bim. 

Amor. Ah ! how the Devil hastun'd her-to:do miſchiet3 her irebble/V.iokin is 
| Joſt now ſtrung, andevery Fop that playsupdn't-is James, 

Le Prat. within. [Sings aloud Tho, loll, loll, and abit of a French Song. 

Fit. How now! W ha.'s that ?. Oyley. The Devil ſure, is.can be.nothing y 


- 


ge be not Stars have bet- | 
nd Forage Wheel nll foon * turn round 


UMI 


WI ) 


Amor,. A Plagne 0n hiaplrNow js chat 
:he has forgot where-be-iv, -a0d is-fiogiog, Lov need not go 
M +. *tis 000 without. that came, with we cole Wicacſ, to ths RINGS 
upon occaſion, or ſo. "uo Print myo: it: 4 
vie 'Lvow, 4 was terribly-frighted at the. Cound zl dow iſe 9 ear any Man' s 
but thine Fackey, ſo near, my:Bed-Chaober:-: 
F, y mp rh Herty,--—Noya fox take ye, | nd they alles. ta.come inc, Laſs, 
 Oyley, There's an Oagle now, there's an Oagle,.as well worth two  Gngonyen. 


tween, Tock and.Jew,.:85 one ſhilliag's worth anothers: * - er am! 
. File,, And will you marry.mo.to morrom: then. Jackeyd- —_ 
Amor, Will 1}-ah;thon figd, 1'}1:do:more far-thee than chat 4. come give 


Mrs, Oyley. che Keys and. bid: her che $ettlementout of xhe Cabjner Ry, 
1 ſuppoſe a Jaynture of five handred/a-ye ar may.do-a8;well,..,_ ; 
. Flt, | cagit give it her,;Lvow lcawc, Pmaſhamed,—-1 vowl am. mi 
Amor. Oh-fie! ,you wolknos. mw tak the Tims wats; Mrs, Oi: toks is 


from her, a Ea Hip 
Oyley, Pray, Val, ſince the noble Squire will have ic <a 


Amor. That Bicch-cakes me for-a Cully. ney | fiad by:her Squiring me. — [He | 


Haſt got it? go, go, make haſt then.” ©. 
Jile. Indeed Facky, 1 ſhall dye. for- thee... [Lang niſhing.” Amor. N. 9,no 
Filt, 1 yow 1 ſhall. [In a Tone, Amor. Impoſſlible. m_—_ 


Filt, I ſhall,never live to be brought.to Bed, Pm atraid 1 ſhall haye tuo this 


timgry—— | ſwear, Þ believe 1 ſhall. 
Amor, So! here? s Generation for ye !-One Joynture has begot: two Baſtards 


in half a quarter of an Hour, | «fide, Jiltal puts her Fan fed ber Face. 


Emer Oyley with the Settlement, | 
Oyley. Here *tis Sir, and Heavens bleſs ye for-your Love to her. 


. Amor, Umph—4 think indeed this is my-erring Scrawl, 
= Yes indeed is it, 1 was witneſs to't, ?tis your. very hand,.Sir.,. 


Amor. You are alio Witneſs to; this then, [Tears the Settlement, What Gee 


ſtart Bawd ! ! 
File. Zoons, what does he mean : [ Putting her Fan hoe 
| Amer. Oh, Madam! be not afrighted I beſeech-ye,-ic may chance to Make ye 
miſcarry: of your.two Babes:; there's; what Lknow will pleaic ye "tis. your 
Joynture,Madam, your Ladylhip underſtands the ſhort-hand. [Gives her the Letter. 
+. Filt. My Letter to the Frenchman — Oh-Confuſon-! 1m vadone, 
Amor, Therei is no Witneſs yer, but Plicall one; Allons Monſieur approach ! ! 
- - | Enter Le Prate fromthe Cloſes. 


" Lara. Shaeming,and-fair, and moſt extraordigary your very moſt humble. 


and oblig*d Serviture; Tholl, loll 
Oyley. DAſlife, if chjs be true, lmuſt into wollen ſtockins agen. [ Amorons laughs, 
. Le Prat. Madam, the Deevel take me; if 1 am nor ver forry—aat 
_-Filt, Hell rake thee, bura-the World, and/periſh Nature ! [Rezes about. 


Amor. Faith, Madam, confeſs Pve been your hindrance, the Monſieur. had a. 
Hundred Guigeas for ye,. but.thar }told him myWhorezook go money. .Asfor- . 
your Babes of Grace, if they chance /to,bs born naked,. and bave not back. and: 
breaſt on like the Troop, PII give ye nothing to Hoy Ggters, and ſo ws ; 


thou Wretched——- - 
* Le Prat. Impudent. - {Dances up —— ; Amr. Mercigary..: + 


| Le Prat. Pockey. [In another FONG .. 6. »- Amor. Jiltioge....- 4 
- Le Prat, Common. . "Amor, 


jochas French Rools Head. Soufell af.ahat new 


- a : 
- 1 


Frenchman, but tha | | 4 

File. Oh ! That 1 were a Witch now fors\minute,” or knew the means to be 
ſo; ve he of Bonds yen pe ere and Charms, "that have by. that 
made miſchief proſperous, revengeful Power would tempt me 
once, hah! T Enter Old Rakehell. | D 

Pme wiſhing for the Devil, and here he comes as pat, as he were ſare to have 
my Soul beforehand; oh— for a Female Plot now to-orereach this ſubtle Amo- 
reu7, and make his Wit out-witted, the Omen appears -fair, let me Conſider. 

Rake. |'me ſure | ſaw my Nephew come this way,but where to find him amongff 
this Warren of Conney Burrows, is a Work Skill ; I'bolted into ofie of 
their holes juſt now,and there were two of three young Souncing Girls ſtark na- 
ked,going to waſh themſclves in a Tub; ?gad 1 thought 1 ſhould have loſt my Eye- 

or at leaſt been us'd like Afeor, but that as ir happen'd there were no 
Hounds about me.” A plague on'r, 1 car's find'the way dowineicher, and 1 am 
damnably aftaid of falling into that /ndian Typgers Quarters again. 

File. 1 have it, go Oyky and tell him I'de ſpeak with him,. and thou dear 
Devil of Female ſubtilty, if e're thou wert -our Sexes BenefaRor, aſſiſt me 
now. x [ Oyley claps him on the back, 

Oyley. Sir, my Lady would ſpeak with ye. 0 

Rake, Oh! Gad's bud, Pme fallen into the DeviPs paws, with ſceking to a- 
void *em; "Oh pray young Gentlewuman inform your Lady that the Writings 
are ready, 1'll Seal to night, and *cis no matter for ſpeaking with her ; alas, 
you know ſhe's mad. 

Oyley. Mad, pray Sir, come nearer, and be undeceiv'd. Mad, did you ſay ? 

File. Sir Rowland, | could ne*re have thought a man of your Senſe could be fo 
groſly impos'd upon, without perceiving it. '* Rake. How's this — 

Jult. Lord, Sir, you ſhun me as 1 were a Ghoſt, but 1 find this is your N 
Trick, and 1 can't blame ye, he would have Trick*d me too, Sir, had I not 
watch'd him. 

Rake She talks well now, but if this ſhould be a calm fit of the Devil in her, 
"only to ger time to put the Dagger into-my guts, *gad Il keep my diſtance/yet 
for all her Coaksing. 

ley. Now work bnt thy'part Devil, we are made agen: |; [afide, 

Jul, 1 had defign'd ro ſend to ye this morning, Sir, to tell ye how this baſe 
ungrateful Fellow, this Prodigal your Nephew has abug'd ye; nay, not only you 
but me, by making me affrbur one of your merit; bor,'Sir, Task younow ten 
thouſand Pardons, | 

Rake. This muſt be madneſs, for | can find no fence in it. '- 

ile. 1 had at firſt, 'cis true; as it was reaſonable, ſome ill thoughts of ye, but 
row have much the better ;, bis Plots are all unraveld, and by ſubſtantial in- 
formation now, | find *twas he that ſold me to the Jndves. 

' Rate. Twas fo, Madam, oh he's a danvd Kidnabbing wicked Fellow, *gad 
PII take hear: and cloſe in with her while the Fir laſts. | 

File, *"Twasby bis Ploc I afted that mad _ whenlaſt I faw ye, much againſt 
my own good nature, but | have found his Villanies out ſince, how he deſtgn'd 
. to'gull me to a Marriage, and you out-of a Settlement 3 *tis (plain now, and 1 

was ſendiag too this yery morning, to beg ye notre Scal. uh 
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Rake. whits this} hear? Why hark ye, Madam, arenot you <- . 
File. Mad, indeed ſuch injuries were enough to make me ſo, but, Sir, 1 hope - 
ny ro will reſolve that doubt ; beſides, if you doubt my ſence, you ſhall hear 
me-fing 2 Song of my own making. | | 
R 21 and Pair, Great Willy's dear Bleſſing, | Large are my Flocks, and flowry my Paſtures, 
the Charging Regent of the Swains ; Worth Treaſures vaſt of Sikver and Guld ; 
Heavy with Care, thus ſadly Expreſſing Where Ravenous Wolves tos, fain wadd be Maſters, 
Her grief, ſat weeping on the Plains : . Devour all my Lambs, and break down my Fold: 
Why Gd my Fate Exalt me ſo high, Willy whilſt here,” ſecur'd me from fear, 
If fading State muſt deprive me of Foy ? Al the wild Herd floxd in aw? of my Dear ; 
ons bas gone, But por ” Gb, 4:18p | 
Ah ! how vainly ſhines the Sun, Mourning Sigh, an, ty Cry 
"Till Fates prone Winds and Sea | Let Fates decree, the Winds and See 
Waft, waft bims to me. | Wafr Willy to me. 


Rake. A moſt admirable Creature, and if 1 may be ſo bold, Madan, have you 
never a Dagger under your Petticoats, nor nothing ? 4 

Tile.. Nothing that will hurt you, Sir :- alaſs ! that Dagger was given me by 
him to Act wy pare with, Oh he bas abus'd us both iohumanly, bur wellbeeven 
with him now, Sir, ſhall we not ? oY ; 

Rake. Shall we not ? *gad, Madam, fay but a word more, and it have him: 
hang'd at your door before to morrow night; here's luck, 1 thought 1 had got a. 
Devil, *wons *tis a Cherubin of Cherubins. [Afrae. 

File, "There's time enough to puniſh him, but he ſhall ſee us laugh at bim fieſt;, 
give ne your hand,will you be true tome,and revenge me on that wicked fellow?- 

Rake. Moſt vigorouſly Ok | 

File. And take me, and my whole Fortune for your pains. , 

Rake. Moſt thankfully <> Eo [Kneels.. 

File, There's a Bargain made, then go and get a black Coat, PII marry. ye. 
immediately. . | S- | | 
- Rake. My Genius, my Soul, my Spirits, 1bavenot breath enough to ſpeak.my 
joy, Oh thar 1 could fiye now, my Legs cannot carry me half faſt engugh, now 
would ſome honeſt Toping Prieſt would come flattering like a Swallow down the. 
Chimney, | mult try and get one preſently; for fear The cool again. 

See in the World how ſtrangely things are carried, 5 
| thought 1 ſhould be hang'd, and-nowam tobe Married. [Exit Laughing. 
: | - So now let the Hiſtory my Annals grace, ; 
Cas Araniy, £ Mine is the Wreath, and Matchivi's an Aſs. : 
" _Oyley. Three T houſand Pounds a year, in three ſhort minutes your: Wit has- 
gatn'd; hah .bah! hah! d'flife 1 could leapout of my-skin methinks. 

Filt. Beſides that poor dull wretched fellow Amoroxs ſtript out of all, in ſpight 
of all-his Cunning -this now is proſperous-miſchiefs and 1 am proud. to fe. my 
Conquering Brain o*recome Mankind. ©, | 
Let each Miſs-Keeper take this for a Rule, | Whilſt her Sence yields to his, the days his own, 
To ger one Young, and if he can, a Fooi : | Bur if he's once Our-witted, he's undone. { Extwne.- 


ACT YV. Scene I. Chelſey. | 
' Enter OldMeriton, «nd Boy: | | 
O, Mer. V'K irs didhon heniee tie chonknd, ie | re #.- 
By, Atan Ale-Houſe, Sr, jſt by the Church, uniting for: 

Mr. Srifrump our Parſon, and he defires ye to go preſently to his Houſe, and or- 


© 


(IEE-- >: 
der his $eryants to trick isvp neatly, and providg a good, Supper gugivſt Twelve 
a lacks and fn he'll come and impart Yye an Extraordinary, that has 
y "0d to- im, , ; ad” Aida H; «v1 Kb 4\rt 
- Q.. Her, Wall, go, Sirrah, and tcll him it ſhall be done, bur there, CE x. Boy, 
ſhall be other Gueſts there to eat it than he imagines; what he means by his exira- 
ordinary Afﬀairs, ||know nor; *tis enough for me to have brought my own ſo near 
to perfection. | have left the Lovers wigbig, cooiug like a pair of Tures, bavigg 
extreamly ſurpriz'd her with a diſcovery this Morning, - that ſhe is worth Fifry 
Thouſand Pounds : Here ſhe comes, ſo embarrais'd ſtill between hope and fear,thar 
ſhe iseven ia pain tp hear of her good Fortune—Come,ctome, Madam,are ye ready? 
Enter Young Merriton and Mircilla. 


It begins to grow late. : : 
Mirr. Alas! Whittier myſt 1 go? you have ſo ſurpriſed me with this ſtrange 
News, that did_ 1 not know you to be'a Man of Honour, I ſhould believe you 
ſpoke it to abuſe me. | ' 2 
O. Aer. D*ye doubt my honeſty ? have 1 delerv'd this from ye? 
Mirt. Oh! no,Sir. Aud pray be not angry for my diffidence ; rofear is natural 
to our Sex; beſides, Sir, fifty Thouſand Pounds is {uch a Sum methinks! . 
O. Mer. As great a Sum as tis, you ſtill outweigh itt—And what Pye faid 
- Ple jaſtifie, Give me your hand ; you mult now change your Lodging, as we 
go on Þle tell ye more Come, Wil. ; | CExeunt, 
Y: Mer. *SDeath,.Fifry Thouſand Pounds; why, ?tis worſe than Witchcraft 
to her; half that Sum inall convert any Woman in Englandinto a Peacgck, and 
- make her ſoproud oF her own Tail, there woold be no enduring_ her: 1 warrant 
ſhe thinks now that PU crawl on my Hands and Feet to purchaſe her; but ſhe ſhall 
find ſhe is deceived ;-———— Love may oblige me to a flaviſh Doty, but Fortune 
never ſhall, [Ex.T, Mer. 


Enter Coopee and Semibreif with a Ladder. 

Coop. Come, Brother Fortune-Stealer, help along wich the Ladder: 1 hape 
this will proye more lucky than our laſt Plot z for methioks rhe Moon favours 
us very well. How goes the Night? 

Semibr; The School- Bell/has juſt rung Nine, the Chickens within are all go-+ 
ing to Root, and as full | warrant of Bread 'aud Butter, Milk, Poflet, and 
Cawdle, asa Woman in Childbed, that has but juſt three days lain in. 

Coop. Oh, here's the Balcony, now for the Sizn, [Squreks through a Catcall. 

. Enter Miſs Jenny above. 

Miſs F. Whoſe there? © Coop. *Tis.1l, dear Miſs, *iis 1. [ Squetks again, 

Miſs F. Who, ' Mr. Cooppe ? b 

Coop. The fame, the ſame, my dear, ſweet, little,- pretty— 

Miſs F. Oh, Law, oh, 'Law ; but how ſhall. 1 g:t down Yye tho?? 

Coop: Oh, eaſily, caſily, my dear. Look here, I've brought a Ladder for thee, 

Semibr. So, 1o,- | ſee you arein @ pretty polture; Vie go now and ſee how 
Afairs ſtand at the Cellar Window. $9. [Exit Semibr. 

MiſS'F." A Ladder 1'Oh good What, and mult a& Love with a Ladder then ? 

Coop. A Ladder! you mult do any thing for your paor Hubby that is to be , 
have yon got the Packthread ? 0 bl | 

Miſs F. Yes, 1 warrant ye; what dye think'l would forget any thing ? Bu 
will yoa be ſure tomgrry me to night then? « - ws. 

» Coop, To night ! preſently, Child, -as ſoon as ever thou: geoR he Lad- 
der --wby, the Parſon ſtays for thee. Y" op : Mits F. 


TE. 
$2 w 


* 
*. - 


* 
PO Inn pe SEARS, —— —— th F'Y 
: 


— 


a 


bs "tas F 


MiG5. There 'civtheny"radh6 (icn'e.fhey for-me3 i'm better bred than 
ſo, 1 warrant ye.' 1-7! 1[[Tbrowiedlown nbt Packybreed, and bt tick it rayhe Rype, 
Coops $04" n0w pat ic round the Be ofthe > nepali and-then-lehwma! aloge 
to hoi{k it up- 4. pen hank 1h rept beges Zo oonchs «eget! byr-e 296 TT oy 3 ys 
- Miſs. Hibere,' Oh; Gemini, what's neotay eick i is this——=Yutz On 
Coopee, when we'are martied, What muſt we do afterwards, 1 wondere-'- 
Coop. Afterwards5: wby' then xe: maſt-go'to Bed,” my-Deag, +; 1. 4+ oa Saf 
.-Miſfs F-- Gotobeds well,-and Pyadsthat wiltbe very dokand ) bat what ol 


we vo after that:pray; dear Mr. Gooey $4 ef ett 1. L -a') 
Coop.: After-that, "why ? —_ |} 
Miſs F. Ay> there's.the thing now, Mr. Coopee 5 what muſk we do os that- 


Coop. Why, da but get upon the. Ladder, and.come flown. my Deagy, pk tell - 
thee preſently. th1003 9igtes 17.0 & al gd bloow 
Mi6 F. Will ye? 'well, and fo pill Prads;' Ve beth ye-ig.3 twiokling. 

Cs getting upon the Ladder, and Cromſhik comes and _ ws & her. 


Crow. Will ye io Geritlewoman.. - _-- ! CITY 

Pray let me have an account of your Journey Guſt, WP 
Miſs F. Oh law, what ſhall I do now? [Sings to: Cooper out of t tune. 
Siags.] Go, go, Friend below, Pm taken, Pm taken, ++ NE - 


Ye little Knave, ger off, and ſave your Bacon, your Bacon, » 

Crow, Here are rare doings; what, you are going to be inarciads. 3 are ng but 
1'le help yet.to a Husband 19 the Morning. A good Rod, Hullic, that ſtall act 
Love with ye, better than the Fool below there. 

Miſs F. Well; well, I wili have a Hushband, Pm reſoly'd or, do what you 
can: And if you offer to whip me, Pl} tcar your Eyes out, ſo 1 will. 

Crow. Go, + get ye ir, ye great Ramp. le lock-ber-into her Silter's Room 
below Stairs, for-to night, there's no. Balcony theres /\?Plife,: was there ever 
ſuch a contrivance? We ſhall have all our. Girls ſt leouro*th? School by Baskets 
full,if chis trade hold;but le prevent it to Morrow/Get ye in, Hullie. Ex. Crow, 

Coop. Ah, plague of my- dainn'd luck : If this Devilhad thaid but a minute 
longer, 1 had got my Fertine upon-my back,, a lymping penatworth, by this 
time: But now, as the-Devil will bave it, muſt: leave my Dow; that Ihaye fo 
long moulded for my own 'Cike;” to be mumbled by the: Chops of another : - Pox 
ont, we us'd co be moxe proſperous intheſe Intreagyes z,'and if any'of theſe raw 
Tits can bolt out of their-Warren:atany time, Eien to one but your Grey- 
hound, Dancing-Maſter, or your-Lurchipg Songiter bas che firlt ſnap at: em. 
"Tis a Poor loving Fool, this; and o* my; Conſcience will be; very: conftang. to 
me ; andif we catnbut comrive another: Aſſt natign,, then if /1-loſe; Dn 

| "Ee Selbnief og Of! - & Gy, 

Semwbr "ilt,, hiſt; Cope, come 4lqng with me preſently... - 

Coop. Plioo, prichee let me alone, I am very nf for another Lutreague 
now. Hh” arid: 0K 4 ed re #37 

Semi E ile, YE UE, YE! e.zi ſhe's: Fuegr «han ever Crowſbwh has, jak 
now lock'd'hts u 1 int6-a low Reom,) where my, liesle "ved Fg F233 watching 
for me, who as ſoon as ever ſhe was:gone; ! puts ack the: Locks gta aus, . __ 
they are pow both together yonader at whe Cellar Window: -: - - | 

Coop. Ha'! what doſt thou ſays both, what, my-little Cakebregd tool... 

; Sembr, Ay, ay, ye Dag;: come-quickly, 0d let's'pelp*m gut... | 

Coop. Ot this ngtoy. cpa expectatiog.: Rug,run;ru, rum: { They-run our. 
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F, Brag, If I had notron awey: from'this'old Dog Father of mine juſt now 
| he 'was drunk and fell | had been det in the Mornin 
Granadeers, nn logs eb oben ition in freland;, my fine j 
one; he has damn'd, that is burnt, he' very; Soul of my 

Breeches hang out at 2'Broker's in Dr 


dyes hay 1 ietded,'a whole Firkin of Brandy, Hog\- 


my 
he hath taken vp 
esd of Red 


before my Lady 
in this Cap, with this Cypher-upon*t, I were no more-a.,Man of this world; 
ſhe wouldfly upon me like a Gat in a Cloſet, and the tokens of my Manhood 
would be in a vary I Canes, ol 

Re enter | Coopee, and Semibreif, with 6/7 Jenny, «nd Molly muffled, rhey 


? © roſe the Stage boſtly. 
Semibr. Come along, along, my dear, dear lictle-Chicken. |, , 
Y. Brag. Ha, That's Semibreif%s voice z- who are thoſe with him? 0 


Molly. Well, you tell me you'l make me a Woman too night. Bot Pvads my 
heart goes a pitt a patt about it; for Pve been told a Maid goes through a 
great deal of trouble before ſhe comes to bea Women ; and if you ſhould chance 
to kill M— : 

Semibr, Kill thee ; . ba, hs, ha, never fear ir, my Dear. {jenny drops a Baby, 

| Y. Brag. By Heaven, my lictle Boarding-School-Spouſe that ſhould ha? been. 
. Ob law, my Baby, my Baby———Pve lo!t my Baby. 

Coop. Ah, *Tis ns matter if thou hadſt loſt ir,1*ll get thee a berter Baby my Dear. 

T. Brag. "Tis ſo, the Romps are both ſtole from th: School ro night; and 
I am lackily the: firſt diſcoverer. le dog *em, and then run and inform my 
Lady ; this, ' with ſome ſwinging lye or other may chance to re-inſtate me in 
her favour, and ,get me other Rigging- For to ſay truth, Par damnably a- 
ſham'd of this; well, Fortune proſper, 1 have but ſmall hopes. [Exit. 

| SCENE. II. [4 Room with T able and Bottles, 
Enter Addleplott frering, Stroddle, Nicompoop. «rnd back and 
"_P F ral ggls} way Mu in Jack Boots. 
TL. Adale. 0? fo, the Riſtag*s up, and I think” we are all fitted : and fince 
. you have done me the honoar to chuſe'me for your Colonel, you 
ſhall find me ready to puſh forward, 1 warrant ye. _ 

Le Prat, Madam; mine Horſe is ready, let us go to night, begar. 

Le Strod. Methinks Mr. De looks very like an Officer too. 

Nicom, 'Oh lack, no fcrioully, 1 make bur an indifferent Figure: 1 profeſs 
I never wore a Sword in my life before, bat once at.a Training+: *Od fo, ve 
forgot my Scaberd. ; "* [ Exit. 

L. Addle. An Officer ! I vow, my Lady Strodet, I'm aſham'd of him ; be'll 
ne're be fir for any thing bue toicarry the Matehs . - 

L, Strod. Brat; Madam, . don't ſee the Captain here all this while. 

L. Addle, Ab; there's another : | beſeech-yeg Madam; don't name him; he's 
found to be the greateſt Raſcal in Town, # poor beggerly' Fellow ; they ſay 
he was formerly a Black-Smith ; but what hays made me utterly diſcard him, 
is, the Villain has had the impudence © brag of 'Favours; and you know, 
Madam, if once-they do that ———_ > JOS < ad 1 abit ab 

B. Strod, Ab, that's inſufferable ; but really he was a luſty Fellow. j. 

, f F 
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Tis: Oh, Madam, here's __ Ladiſhi CD06 28 and 6.x gh «the 
Kenti ki The: Captaio of the Party 


L. Addle. Oh, that's good z 1 thought | jo i 32 th to dds. «at; 0 It's 
peruſe ir, and drink their healths, how, hum. 7 t down, 
An Impartial Account of the' Mut ineers that  bave riſen ſince Frida Very 


good. Imprims. Of Officerzand others, that deſerted through cruple in the 
laſt Reign, ad have now deſerted througipagather ſcruple in this, 1 wo Hun- 
dred and-Threeſcore. Rere's a Pint Glaſs,” their Healths, my Lady Strodale; 
Of Menks;-Dominicans; Franciſcan Friers, and Jeſuits, that herd amongſt 
Quakers, Fanaticks, Iadependents, and Fifth Monarchy Men, Fifty Nine. 
Oh, fy, thav's but few. L. Strod. Alas! Good Men, they have made hard ſhift, 
L. Addle. Pray obſerve, Madam, of Loyal Tory Rory. Whores in and abour 
London ——— Ten Thouſand *Dilife, give me the Bottle. 
L. Strod. Ah, bleſſing on their Hearts. Gad *tis pity they ſhould have that 
ſcandalous name given %<m; the Creatures have alinays beea very ſerviceable 


to our Party 
Le Prat.” Ah; *cis certain, de Whore do ver muſh good in de tura of os 


 vernmeat : dey haunt de Play-houſe, - and ſhatt, -and make a de noyce, 3b,. be 


gar, hey are ver ſerviceable. 

L."Addle. Serviceable ; ay, you'd ſay ſo if you knew all: Why, they: are 
the chief Tools we work with 3 why, theſe Ten Thouſand Whores naw ſhall 
draw as many Fools to %em in a Months time, and that will make a conſidera- 


ble Army. We'll be gone by break of day, Madam. 


L. Strod, With all my heart, Madam. . Pai ready at a minute. I ho 
ſhall have Maſs open again ſome time or other CEnter Old Brag 

O. Brag. A Son of a Whore to ran-away'from bis Colours, almoſt ; Prank 
was well Liſted, ?oons Ile hang him my ſclf,-1'll make him ride the. W ooden- 
Horſe twelve hours together, with a dozen of Muſquets ty'd to each Leg—— 
Let me ſee, this is the Houſe Pae ſure PII make bold to beat up r La- 
dyſhips Qvarters for once, 1 know the Rqgue is crept in. here, -_ 

L. Addte. See the careleſs Baggage, this is yaur leaving the door open. 

. L; Srrod. And when we are Caballiag too, ' Oh fye Mrs, Tear-ſoi t, this is a 
great fault indeed, AClife we ſhall be diſcover'd. 

L. Adadle, Let me go my Lady Stroddle———-5ou ſhall ſee me lay the Raſcal's 
Soul at my foot the firſt puſh, 

Le Prat, Ah! Madam, 'it muſt not be, 1-will demand de Combat ny ſelf, 1 
will Challenge him to morrow morning, 1 will bring you his heart for your Din- 
ner, inſtead'of de Freach Capon, - and his. guisſhal ſerve igſtead of de Saw{age 
about it. 


0. Brag. That muſt be the F rench Admiral by his| ing, vgh; and the 
Roguecarries the Baſtile about him z you take aut my guts for Sawigges, Sirrah ? 
Sirrah y'ars the Son of a: Whore, Lu make a N | Quarrel our. ; 


Le Prat. Vell, Vell, Boa ago pan bY eb _ 
CO. Brag. 64 was formerly done,” 

O. Brag. We ry we pry now? -1'f ferres him ous of. your. holes 

Pfaith, Pill find out- your ma by places, Pll haye him if bebe _ 

ground. M0 LE 10 Be L. 44 
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| L. Addl. Oo, Trar-ſuife after im; ao lev +; /rmmnaandgder dude wie 
cretion, CE#rer Nicompoop, «»d Young Bragg. 
 Nicom. 'Oh ! Madam; here4the fuddeliNews you ever heard. Your = 
pg Daughter ery, and my ungracious Molly are both ſtole' out to nighe from 
Dating Tebonk, -with Cooper nnd Semibreef. 
L. Addle. Heh ! what ſays the fellow t | 
Le Prat. Ha, ha, ha—dis i is de Captain, de rt, and now turn'd Gra- 
nadeer, begar. 
T, Brag. Madaw, Thope your LadWhip will exculbing diſguiſe, but what Mr, 
rp "_ is very true, 1 dog*d*eqimy ſelf,, and have told view wherethey are. 
This ever comes of theſe plaguy *Boarding-Schools,/ the Girls ere al- 
ways Te faap's up by ſome Piping or Capring Fellow or other, if they are worth any 
thing— Come my Lady Srroddle, my Bowels yearn for the Jade, however | muſt 
go/ſer whether ſhe is undone or no. 
Y. Brag. Ah! dear Madam, what muſt! expeftfrom your Ladyſhips favorr— 
EE, Addle. *Who's there ?. bid ſome body give the Black[mith here a Teſter, and 
Jet him have my Cuſtom for ſhooing my Coach- Horſes — Come Monſieur, come 
let's go. 
L. Strod. And pray let us make haſte Colonel, for-you know the Riſing is of 
preatef concern to us rhan Children or Parents either. - ; 
Le Prat, Ah Morbleau, is it dere be de ver much-difference ? LExeunt. 
”IY, Brag." Give the Blackſwith a Telter, *tis ſo, ſhe's in the right, faith, for 
| have" work”d at the Forge.many-a time, ill 1 have earn'd is very dearly. 
Emer 1earſhift. 
Ah Joe Mrs. Tearſpife Pm unJone, my Lady has quite thrown me off, this old 
Sonarel bag Father of mine has utterly ruin'd me. - 
- Tearſb,Whythen yehave the means now tobe reveng'd on him, for yonder he 
Hes Drevk,  and'a flzep up5n the Cellar ſtairs,” and my Ladies Foormen are going 
totreſs hi imvp | like a Dominican Friar, und as ſoon as he wakes intend to expole . 
him tothe Mob, Pa ſorry I can't ſtay to ſee the ſport-——for 1 muſt after my 
Lady. [Exit, 
Y Brag. Gad.Pm glad of this however, for now will 1 be reveng'd of the 
OI1d Dog olt—Ple go and enter my ſelf. amongſt the Mob immediately Ple 
be the Fecanich of his Jury *fdithi—— Exit, 
S C'EN'E III. 
Enter O.” Merriton, -Y. Merrizon, Mirtille, Coopee, S: mibreit, Molly, Jenny, 
and Parſon. 
Ow, Madam, 1 hope you are ſatisfied, Ill therefore leave ye in 
Poſſeſſion, 'and go and. get a Guard for our further Aſliſtance. 
Seatlemeit ſtand to your Poſt, «you know yoor own Ladies are at ſtake.. 
Coop. Doubr not, Sir, we are very happy to meet you, to give us this ProteCtion. 
Semi. We'll defend our Fortunes now we havegort *em, I'll warrant ye Sir — 
Come Domine;' you are one of our Party. 1% othe Parſon, and Excunt. 
O. Mer: "Tis well, and Fit be with ye Wd + 106 Tom, 0. Mer, 
Mirtil. 1 hope, Sir you't defend your F ortune wo? ,'-\ | 0.4 
Y, Mer.” My Fortunes not worth + + Madam... © 
| Mirril.” Bow, Sit, not worth tcf <=——is my price fallen then ? 
" Y, Aer: Your price, ah no,” F ſpoke of my own Fortuge; your value, Ma- 
2nd is ineftithable, young, fair, and witty, Fifry Thouſand Pounds too, and 
_e good may it d'ye, 1 am not envious. Abril, 


O, Mer. 


(49) 

Afirtil, Allwhich I freely give to: your diſpoſe, Str, . | 

Y. Mer. By no means, Madam, 1 am-no:Ufarer; your wiſdom will do better 
to ſignify this to your Goldſmich, he'll mannage your full Baggs to an advan- 
- for my own part | deal-in Hearts, not Money. 

A4rtil. My heart, Sir is yours, for now I cangive it nobly, Pve wealttr enough. 

Y. Mer, Butl, alasghave not enovgh for you: 1 think *twas once your ſaying, 

Miriil, And do you then refuſe me for a Saying ? 

TY. Mer. The Rich gequire no love, they expect reverence, ' and youſee | 
keep my diſtance: When we were equal, then 1 loy'd ye dearly, 1 durſt be 
bold then, now you are above me. | —_ 

Afrril. | am not proudz- Sir. 

T. Mer. Not to your own thinking, a Woman's pride is juſt like one that 
ſquiots, ſhe ſeldom thinks ſhe has the imperfeCtion, becanſe ſhe never ſees it. 

Mertil. Are not you proud now, to refuſe a Bleſſing ſo ſtrangely thrown up- 
on ye? pray conſider, Sir, are you not damnably proud ? 

Y. Ar. | have a noble ſullenneſs of Soul, not proud, 1 never was a Slave to 
the Bawd Fortune, nor am 1 to be pufft up with her Benefits. 

Miral. Muſt then your bravery of mind be ſhown to all the World but me, 
ah ! where is now the Love you once proteſted? 

T. Mer. Here in my breaſt, my heart is full-of it; but, Madam, you would 
never entertain it, you ſet my heart ſtill on the ſcore of Fortune, *twas not to 
be oblig*d to you but her ; *cis true, you argued prettily vpon it, but too wiſe 
reaſoning, ſhews too little Love. 

Axfrtiil, All Love without is madneſs. 

Y. Mer, Rapture you mean, and inthat Rapture, Heaven, *tis the Soul's ge- 


neral good enjoy'd in common, as well by the naked Beggar, as the Monarch ; 


Fortune's a gitt particular to Fools, to make amends for the SouPs grofs defetts, 
the blind work of Predeſtination, what muſt be, muſt be, 

Mirtil. 1 never yetdid wiſh the Gifts of Fortune only to give ?em you, 

T. Mer, You ſhould have given your ſelf, in you was fortune, each precious 
minute you deferr'd my happineſs, was greater loſs than Fortune could repay 
me, now *tis your Charity———l take it baſely, *cis Fifry Thouſand Pounds 
given as an Alms. . : b {IEF 

Mirtil, You are ſhrewdly hurt, to take "the Alms of Love- thus warmly 
_— in Gold Come, come, you jeſt with me, you cannot leave 
me ſo, M7 To 

Y. Mer. Not ſo, Pve yet ſome generous ſervices to pay: ye, when' you are 
ſeevied; then Pll tell ye more. | 

Adierih, Arid) more 1 hope to th? purpoſe. | 

T: Ar.'lt may beſo; mean time phraſe to 'retire, here's Company comin 
I ſhould be a foobindeed, if 1 ſhould loſe theefor all my ſeeming [Exe Mirtit. 
ſullenneſs, 1 know ſhe's faſt, therefore play this game, that hereafter 'ſhs 
mayn't wit! me with her benefits, Riches' corrupt the Mind, ſome Womeg 
muſt be: ſerv'd fo, - be Weng? 4. be, | 

Enter Amorous laughing,, with a Scrivener. _ 
Here comes wdmorrs, whoſe merrytome mill be turn'd too very ſuddenly. * 
Ha! Jacks _—_—_— thou?”t very merry, 1 fee, by which'l guefs the World 
goes well ——ha | | ke 

Amor, Beyond my expectation, faich. Date Rogue; | have ſtript Jile«l, taken 

| - away 
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away her Settlemement, and torn it z and have now brought this honeſt Fellow 
with Deeds here that give me athouſand a year, which my Uncle has this. night 
promis*d to Seal. Ha, ba, ha. 

T. Mer. So; why, thou wert wrapt in-thy Mother's Smock, ſure, for thy 
lack : But prithee what is become of the Jilt now / | 
. Amor, Why, thou wilt find her ſelling of Walnuts bywhe Fleet Ditch within 
theſe two days; footing of Stockings is above her level; ſhe has not left a Nine- 
pence to buy Materials, as 

Enter Jiltall richly dreſ#d,. with Oyley, and three Footmen with Lights, 

T, Mer. *Dslife, prithee look, is not that ſhe yonder ? 

Amor. No, that muſt be the Devil who has taken her likeneſs, and comes 1 
believe with a deſign upon my Perſon. . [Stands amaz/)d 

Flc, Methipks Oyley, the Coach is not eaſie enough, P11 have the Cuſhions 
alter*'d, and the Velvet finer ; 'PIL have Six Horſes too, 1 find every tawdry 
Gentlewoman has 2 couple, 8.4 

Oyley, ? Tis true, Madaw; and methinks your Ladyſhips Liveries. are not fine 
enough neither. 2 | 

Flt, No, they have too much of the dull City Air; il make Sir Rowland change 
**m. Pll have my Pages Coat cover*d with Gold Lace, and lin'd with Tiſſue. 

Y. Mer. Is this ſhe that was ſelling Walnuts by the Fleet Ditch ? | 

Amor. Damn her, this can be nothing but bouncing ; you ſhall ſee me go and 
teize her about the Settlemeat. TT: | 

File, What makes Sir Rowland ſtay ſolong, Oyley? 

Oyley. He's only talking wich Mr. Dogsears the Parſon a littie, Madam, he'll 
be with ye preſently. : 

Amor, Hoh, old Acquaintance; what, I ſee thou keep'ſ vp ſtill, 1 ſee thou 
wilt not want Rigging whilſt there's a Cully aa the Town. - 

File, What means the Fellow ? Who isthis Raſcal, Oyley/? 

Oyley. Some pitiful Shaggrag or other, Madam, of Aifatia, that wants to be 
kick*'d by your. Ladyſhips Footmen. 

Amor. Do | ſo, eternal Common-ſhoar ? No, they'll better ſerve for your 
Bitchſhips Recreation in the Larder at night.. But, ery, prithee why ſo relſty ? 
Lord, you Whores with Settlements are ſo Proud, ha, ha, ha. 

File. 1f 1 did not: know thee tobe a Fool, - and not. worth a Groat, 1 would 
ruinethee for that word. - Hark ye, do you pretend to .know.me, Sirrzh ? ' 

Amor, Cry ye Mercy, faith, may be I am bewitched and miſtaken : but the 
Devil take me, if you do not look as like to a. confounded; Jilt of my acquaint- 
ance as one Thumb looks like another. Do'ſt hear, prithce, honeſt Fellow, who 
is that Lady.? ha ! g ' 11.1. TToa Footmen. 

Foot, Who is it:? - why, "tis my Lady Fekebelt : © Sir Rowland: will! fleece your 
Coar, 1 can tell ye thay, if he comes and ſegs ye ſawcy with her. q 4! 

Amor, Lady Rakehell, and Sir Rowland, what a Devil does this mean ! 

TY. Mer. This cunning Jilt has counterplotted him, by Heaven ;1 find it. 

Amor, Why, heark ye, Fabbs, prithee how came thy Name to be alter*d ? 


ha, ; | LY | FHIATC 1 
Jilt, *Tis a diſgrace, to me.to tell thee; but fince *tis the only honour | ever 
opens to do thee, | know, Sirrah, Pm your Aupt, I'am married to-your Uncle, 
irra = 
- Amor, ?Qons, married to my Uncle! Aanxayasdacy 
1-4: : | my Oyley: 


LIMI 


Fl (902 F- 
ley, Ay, ay, married to your Uncle, Sirrah'; what a Pox, won't the Fel- 
low be anſwered? 4 1 {h- galk #/ 7 
. Amor. ?Dſheart, : ye Jade, deny it again, and quickly, or I will have 'no 
more mercy on thee than | [Fakes her by the Throat. 
Oyley. Help, help, Murder, Murder. Eq 
Enter Rakebell. 
Rake. What's this ſee, my Raſcally Nephew abuſing Miſtreſs Oyley? Sir- 
rah, hands off, or Ple run my Sword in your Guts. What is 'your meaning 
for this Rogue? ha! ; | 201 I 8 
" Amor, Meaning, why, Sir, the impudent Qyean would face nie down thar 
you were married to Filtall my quondam W hore there. wy E 
Rake. How, Sirrah, your Whore ? Stand off, let me come to him, he ſhall 
never ſpeak again, by this Blade. + 
File, Now for my laſt Game cnnningly. | [Afode. 
No, dear Sir Rowland, for my ſake ſpare him-now, becauſe *tis our Wedding 
day ; ?cis true, he has been ſawcy, and wiaked, ungracious, and impudent, 
but let him ſcape for once, do dear, ſweet, hony Sir Rowland, Alas! you know 


the poor Fellow is crack-brain'd. 
| [She ſtrokes and fawns on Sir Rowland. 
Amor, Or ſhall be preſently, *faith, if this hold. 
Well, Sir, to the diſcovery of that another time : Here the Scrivener has 
brought the Deed you order*d , will you pleaſe to goin. and Seal ? 
. [Shews the Deed, and Rakehell ftrikgs it our of his hand. 
Rake. Seal, *oons ye Blockhead, Pve married 
The Heireſs, what a Devil ſhould 1 Seal ? | 
Amor, Why to the Thouſand Pounds a Year you promis'd me,. what a 
plague have ye forgot ? | | 
Rake. II not give thee a Groat, get the Pox, take the Highway, Rob, come 
to the Gallows, and be damn'd, a. fair riddance——— "oy 
File. Alas, if my dear-Husband here ſhould Seal to the Settlement, in one 
of your mad fits, Couſin, you'd tear it ſome time or other. , 
Amor. A Pox Couſin ye, —— I'm reſolv'd this Devil ſhall never carry it off 
ſo, however; why then, Sir, I muſt tell ye, that you are: cheated too, - for 
ſhe's no more the right Heireſs than I am, bur, as 1 told ye before, my Caſt off 
Wench, and her Name is Filtall | 
File. Ay, make him believe that if thou canſt, Fool [| Aſide ro Amorous. 
Hs, ha, ha, &yethear him, Sir, dye hear him ; Je ; 
Rake. Ay, ay ——A Pox on him, but PII not endure this; Ill ſend the Dog 
to. Bedlam to morrow ——but come, my Dear. — Supper :ſtays for us 
thou'rt welcome now to thine own Houſe——Sirrah, go and get open the door; 
[Footman goes to the Door, 'and young Metriton interpoſes. 
Y. Mer. Who would you ſpeak with, Friend ? | 
Have you any buſineſs here 
Foot. Buſine{s here, 'Sir, yes-that 1 have. 
Y. Mer. To me then; oF | 
Foot, To you I've nothing|to ſay to you, my Buſineſs is with the Porter. 


Y. Mer. | am the Porter. + - - 
Rake. How, now, Sir, you the Porter, pray ſince when, I neyer entertain'd 


ye that 1 remember ?. 
03 . TY. Mer, 


<<» 
Y. Mer. The Lady of 'the Houſe has, "at's enough, Sir. 
F;le, Who, 1? what does he mean, I never entertain'd bim, not 1. 
, To#r(on never did, inderd ; atlas, 'how ſhoald ye? you are not the 
ly of £ 


Rake. No, Sir, then 1 hope you'l give-me leave to be Lord on't, 1 hope 
I may come in ? 


Y. Mer. Not a Foot further, Sir, my Lady has given orders to the con- 
trary. _ 


Rake, A pox on your Lady, what have 1 t6 do with her; %oons, mult nog 
I bring my Wife into my own Houſe for her ? 


Y. Aer. You may if you pleaſe, Sir, but this is none of it, this is my 
Ladies Houſe. 


Amor, | believe Aerriton has contriv'd this trick for my fake; come dear 
W:1, ſhall 1 come in then, dear Rogue? | 

Y. Aer. Nor you neither, Sir, | muſt beg your pardon, 

Amor. Pardon, prithee what deſt thou mean, is the Devil in thee ? 

Rake. Hey day ! here's another madd Puppy the Town ſwarms with 
**m now as thick as Waſps in Summer; what hoa——whofe within there, 


Old Merrion——— Orthodox, Pew-pimp, where are ye in the Devil's 
Name ? 


Enter Old Merriton with Guard at diſtance. | 

O. Afr. To one of my Names] anſwer, what's your pleaſure, Sir ? 

Rake. *Oons, to go in, Sir——and to carry in this ſweet Lady, Sir,' quick, 
quick, ye old Homily, Pve wonders to tell thee, Rogue. 

O. Mer. | have wonders to tell you, Sir Rowlend. 

Rake, A pox of thy wonders, thou haſt *em all ont of the Apocrypha, Il not 
hear one of %em before Supper ; *sbud, open the Door there. 

File. What can be the meaning of this? 

O. Mer. You will not force, Sir, into a Ladies Houſe without her leave ? 

Rake. A Ladies Houſe ha, ha, ha, old Demtrinomy's mad too, or has 
the old Hipocrite got a Whore into my Houſe, and lovingly . given her 
the Poſleſſion ? 

O. Mer, No, Sir, the Lady within is the-right Owner of the Houſe, Sir 
William Wealthy's Davghter; ſhe, yoo and 1 kidnab*d to the Indies, Sir, who 
has, to tell you the truth, with my Afiiſtance, now made hard ſhift to get 
back to ſeize her own. | | 

Raks. Ha, ba, ha "tis ſo, he's Craz'd, poor Religion is ſtark mad 
by this light, the Owner within, ye lie, here ſhe ſtands; ſpeak, my Dear, 
art _ thou the true Heireſsw——hah, prithee ſpeak and confound the 
flly Fellow. 


File, Why then, if 1 muſt ſpeak, . not 1,-- Faith, Sir, therefore look to 
your ſelf. 


Rake. Not the Heireſs, *oons, what a Devil art thou then ? 
Oyley. A very good Gentlewoman, I aflare-ye, Sir Rowland—— 
Amor, | told ye once before, ſhes an old Acquaintance of mine, an admi- 


rable Backſword-player; *cis true, ſhe's not worth a Groat, 'bur ſhe can knit 
well, or make Buctons: will you Seal yer, Sir ? 


Rak:. Oh the Devil, I am chougd, abus'd, undone ! 
O. Mer, A miſtake only in the Woman, Sir, here comes a Lady will clear 


all Enter 


'L 
Fa, 
s: 
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Emer Mirtilla. | 
Your Guardian, Madam —— but perhaps you have forgot him: 

Mive. 1 have, but riot his Vices, which 11 not reprove, becauſe Ile leave 
the Law to do it for me; in the mean time *cis ſatisfation for me that 1 
dare ſeize my own. . 

Amor. My little pretty Tit of the Boarding-School, by all that's good, this 
ſubtle old Fellow, I find, has fool'd me damnably. 

File. Her own Furies and Hell, am I then gulPd at laſt ? 

Rake, *Sbud draw, Ple . make a forcible entry; Ple not be fool'd thus :. 
Draw, Nephew, and 1 will Seal. | x 

Amor. Not I; draw to Newgate, to Tybarn, be Condemned, Carted, 
Halter*d, Hoiſted and Hang'd, if you pleaſe, Ple not draw an inch, not I. 

O. Mer. Oh, we are ready for ye; Sir; ſeiſe on him there, and ſecure bim till 
the Law determine further. [Conſtable and Guard ſtiſe Rake. 
And now y*are-hamper*d, Sir, know that our former Agreement of Spiricting” 
away to th* Indies this young Lady, the right Heireſs to Sir William Wealthy, 
was always odious to me, which 1 had then diſcover*d and ſecur*d her, had | 
not known your Crowded Coffers would have out-talk*d my honeſty, 1 there- 
fore took this way, and ſeeming readily to pack her off, convey*d ber privately 
to a Boarding-School, where the two hundred pounds a Year allow'd me for 
that honourable Attion, I have faithfully laid out on her in Breeding, thus 
ſav'd her from your miſchievous Intentions, and well rewarded in the grate- 
ful Aftion. | | 

Rake. 1 have made a fine days work of this! not fo much for loſing three 
thouſand a year, as for marrying a three pil'd Whore, for an Heireſs— bur 
theres one comfort ſtill, ſhe is not like to get a Groat by me. | 

File. If 1 had known that, Pdeas ſoon have married the Hangman. 

' Amor, What does your Ladyſhip think of a Page now, cover*d with Gold- 
Lace, and lin'd with Tiſſue. | : | | 

Filt, Pde poiſon him, as-I would thee, and all the World, 

Oyley. If 1 did not dream of Woollen Stockens laſt night, I'me no-Chriſti- 
an. | 

Mirt.: The Houſe I ſtand poſſeſt of, and the Writings, 
which give me Title as my Father's Heir, all which, Sir,*be- *Ts 014 Mer, 
ing about to chooſe me a new Guardian, I have offered, 
nay, with my ſelf, to an ungrateful Man thar has refus*d me. 

O. Mer. And has be his Wits left? { Fromning on his Son. 

Amor. Whoever, Madam, that ſtupid Creature is, you (hall find me mote 
tractable, and if you pleaſe, you may remember, Madam 

If; [ Bricking up to ber, T, Mer. inteypoſes. 

Y, Mer, Oh, Sir! this is a Jem too Rich" to Jos: and, as you ſay, he 
muſt be very ſtupid, that, kindly proffer*d can deny to wear it——1 hope, 
I may ſucceed, Madam. | 

Mirt. 1 need not ſpeak, wy heart too much pleads for ye. 

Amor. .Pox, fopp'd again, the Devil's in my Fortune, harKe, Sir, you have 
chous?d me finely here, _ | [To old Mer. 

O. Aer, Only Wir outwitted, Jack, no chouce, I onely diverted thee a lit- 
tle, for my Son's ſake ; thou know'ſt Natural affeRion is unblameable. 

Amer. Diverted me ! a preity Epitherte, he has diverted me from fifty thou- 
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ſand pounds, with a Pox-to him ; a fine diverſion indeed——-A' plague of 
my ſhallow Pate. | | "7 

0. Aer. Mr. Conſtable, there*s your Warrant, go and ſecure Sir Rowland till 
further order ; Crimes of this Nature muſt not be wink'd at, nor can refuſe 
my Evidence, and be honelt. 

Rake, Honeſt ! a F: llow with a Face of thy Levitical Cut, honeſt ! and a 
Rogue that knows too, there's no ſuch thing in Nature. 

O, Mer. No. 

Rake. No! does not the Forreigner cheat the Country, the Country cheat 
the City, the City cheat the Courtier, the Courtier cheag the King, the 
Robber cheat the Fur-Coar, the Fyr-Coat cheat the Red-Coat, the Red- 
Coat cheat the Petty-Coat, the Petty-Coat cheat the Black-Coat, and the 
Black-Coat cheat us all ! and yet thou prateſt of Honeſty, Honeſty z prithee 
Cant, pray on, and be dawn'd, for that thou wilt come too for all thy Honeſty 
and fo farewel. [1s carried off. 

Amor. Godbuye, Uncle, hcre's my Settlement in a fine Condition. 

Y. Mer, Well Fack, thou ſhalt be no loſer by my Fortune, 1 kriow thy Rave- 
nous Uncle has ſuck'd up a great part of thy Eſtate by means unjuſt, which we'll 
returo,*ard ſet thee up anew ſee, Betty (miles at that. 

Amor. And ſhali we fawn, and ſtroke, and kiſs, and ſpett at one another a- 
gain ? Hah, my dear, dear, damn'd Crockadile, hah | 

- | [Embracing her firſt, then frowns. 

Oyley. Plague on *em, they lavgh at us; come away, Madam. 

Flt. | come z but Pa reſolv'd Ple leave one ſwinging Curſe behind me firſt. 
May Whores loſe, thee, and all thy Race, Salyation ; 

Breed want, the Pox, Murder, and Deſolation; 
And damn ye to the twentieth Generation. FExit. 

Amor.” Hah, hah, ha; Adieu Buttock ; and Gad little did 1 think thatever 
I ſhould have had the Heart to have ſaid ſo; but come, there?s an end on*t. How 
now, who have wehere, more Houſe-warmers ? 

Enter L. Addlgplott, L. Stroddle,” Nicompuep, -Le Prat, and Tearſhift. 

L. Addle. Where is this Wretch, this degenerate Creature, that is ſo eager 
for Man before ſhe is capable, this Cub of thirteen, with the Devil ia her al- 
ready ? Where muſt I find her ?' hah / 

Nicom. This is the Houſe, ant pleaſe your Ladiſhip. 

L. Prat. Dis is de Houſe begar of Sir Rowland Rakehell 

Y. Mer. Begar you lie; and therefore ſtand further off : Hey, what a Plague, 
dye come to befiege my Houſe ? | 

L. Prat, Your Houſe, Morblean ? but dat is ver ſtrange. 

Y. Mer. Oh, Sir, ſtrange and true ! Therefore dance your diſtance. 

L. Addle. | hope your are not accellary to the Childrens Rape, Sir ? 

Y. Ar. Not 1, Faith; all your Ladiſhips Children have a better faculty 
themſelves than to want Accellaries. 

L. Aaddle, Very well, Sir ; you may chance to ſwing for this; for my Davgh- 
ter is an Heireſs. | . 

Y. Mer, Oh, Þll venture that; they are wichia there with- two ho- 
neſt ingenious young Fellows, who I think! are Married to %em.;- and. for 
my part I could not civilly deny *em the protection of my Houſe. See, 
I ſuppoſe they have - heard your voice, and are come of their own 
accord. > a | . Emer 
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Entey Jenny, wy Coopee, Semibrief, a4 Parſon. 

L. Addle, AY, AY, there has been ſome miſchief done, I'm ſure, for oak 
a Parſon with 'e 

L. Addle, Dye know your Mother, Huſſic ? Come hither. 

Fenny, Oh, but I won't tho, you'll whip me. 

Nico. And haſt thou ungraciouſly taken Man without my leave, Molly ? 

Molly. Yes indeed have I, therefore hold your ſelf contented. . 

Semibr, Ay, ay, well ſaid, my Dear. [ Huggs her. 

Fenny, However, whereof 1 am married, pray,. the Man asked Mr. Coopee a 
Queſtion, and he ſaid ay; and then he ask*'d me a Queſtion, and 1 faid ay; 
and then we both joyned hands together, and ſo we were married as faſt as: 


any thing. [Coopee huggs her. 
L, Addie, You have not conſummated the Jade, and therefore 111 yamarry- 
you again, 


Parſon. Verily they have done as became them Both, 1 was an eye witneſs.” 

L. Srrod. An eye witneſs ! theres a pimping fanatical Rogue for you now. 

Molly. Ivads 1 like is very well, 1 wiſh 1 had been married ſooner for my 
part, for | begin to love Mr. Semibrief ſince we bedded, better than my- bread 
and butter by half. 

L. Adale. This comes of putting Girls to a Boarding-School, 

Nicom, Ay, they hop, and dance till they ſet their blood on fire, and then 
they quench it with the next puddle they come at ſeriouſly. 

Shout within. ] A Rogue, a Fryer, down with him, down with him. 

Enter Old Bragg #n a Fryers habit, the Mobb after him, and 
Young Bragg as their Captarn. y: 

Old Bragg. Help, help, Murder, Murder, I'm purſued, Pam taken, Pa kilPd, 
help, help. 

TY. Bragg. Oh we'll bring you to life again preſently, you old Sconndrel. 

Mer, There's Money for ye, I'll purchaſe his Liberty for once; and d'ye 
hear, yonder”s a better ſubject for you by half, my Lady there; now you have 
a rare time to revenge your ſelf, and ſeize on her and her Party ; 1 know they®r 
hatching ſomething againſt the Government. 

Young Bragg. VII do't, fall on friends——By your leave, Madam, I muſt je- 
cure you, you have done as much for me you know many a time; *is.true, yours 
was a fairer way, but we Politicians muſt not value Niceties of honour, we have 
- Advantage, therefore l,' the Blackſmith and Captain confine you Priſoner to 

e State. 

Mobb. And | the Chimney-ſweeper a Lieutenant, juſtifie him int. 

L. Aaddle, Nay I know the Government's afraid of me, 1 have been told as 
much ; but for thy own part, look to't that I don't meet thee hereafter, for if 
I do, if there be a Capon in Chriſtendom I'll make thee one; 1'11 reach you to 
diſarm the Colonel of the Ladies, you Limberbarn's Raſcal you. 

L. Sirod. If ever we live to ſee-good days again, look to your ſelves, Rebels. 

Le Prat. Or twenty towſand French upon Zondon-Bridge, as Notredane aſſure 


us—— den you ſhall ſee yat de French can do; den Mortbleau you ſhall ſe de 


o_ Monarch——— 
Young Bragg. Ab, ſtop his mouth there, down with him, a,_French Raſcal. 
Nicom, Well, 1 hope we (hall have peace for all this, for 1 am weary of my 
Buff, ſeriouſly. _ 
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leaſt, which of Free, "now hl | ink of Pp 
ſk, is a worſe ſmell ro me, an 
has juſt relliſhd his Mouth with a Clove of Garlick. 


for this Month at: 
« levelling a Srovys, and 


Old Merr. Come, Madam, your be, ned > _ cy where you ſhall er 
veraument, not f | 


me leaveto for: Proſperity to the 
new Conſytnmations. 

£mor, Aod if 1 do haphen to be drunk with topi thine and thy bleſſings 
Health, there thow'lt be ſo kind, Friend, as toreme the mortgage in the 
' Morning, hah——— 

Towng.Ader. Oh never doubt me, PlI not break my Word—and now ſweet 
Angel, my Joys crowd thick about my heart,. and loag for vent, the approach- 
ing happineſs looks fo like Heaven, that 1 methinks am excafied already, 

. Nor is my ſhare of vaſt Content leſs Charming, 


In Fortune*s brighteſt $ Bliſs I move <, 
Enjoying Wea nereb. and im 1 Love. © CExeunt omnes.: 


Ky 


